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COL.  RAYMOND  SHELDON. 


BRAVERY  OF  77th 
IN  BATTLE  IS  TOLD 
BY  LOUGHBOROUGH 


Captain  Who  Was  Evening  World 
Reporter,  Was  With  the 
305th  Regiment 


Capt.  James  M.  Loughborough,  a for- 
mer Evening  World  reporter,  who  re- 
turned last  week  from  the  war  with  a 
record  which  will  ever  be  his  proudest 
heritage,  told  last  night  some  of  his 
experiences  at  the  mess  of  the  Machine  Gun 
Company  of  the  New  York  State  Guard 
Seventh  Regiment  in  the  famous  mess- 
room  of  the  old  Seventh  Armory.  Cap- 
tain ‘ ‘ Jim  ’ ’ graduated  from  Plattsburg 
a First  Lieutenant  and  went  with  the 
30oth  Regiment  of  the  77th  Division, 
made  up  of  New  York  boys  of  the  draft. 

He  was  the  Intelligence  Officer  of  the 
Regiment,  which  means  that  he  had  to 
spend  most  of  his  time  in  “no  man ’s 
land’’  watching  the  movements  of  the 
enemy  and  keeping  their  patrols  from 
observing  the  movements  of  our  own 
men.  Capt.  Loughborough  paid  a fine 
tribute  to  the  fighting  abilities  of  the 
boys  he  was  with,  but  said  nothing  of 
the  part  he  took  in  the  various  engage- 
ments. In  a bayonet  fight  with  one  Ger- 
man patrol  he  took  on  eight  of  them  and 
got  the  eight.  His  rating  as  a bayonet 
expert  is  high. 

‘ ‘When  you  go  down  to  see  the  77th 
marching  up  the  avenue,”  he  said,  “you 
won’t  see  the  old  organization  that  some 

( Continued  on  Page  2.) 


A telegram  of  good  wishes  informed 
the  Auxiliary  that  a Colonel  of  the  Gen- 
eral Staff  had  been  assigned  to  command 
the  305th  Infantry.  When  the  Spanish 
war  began  Raymond  Sheldon  a native  of 
Princeton,  N.  J.,  was  in  England,  as  a 
student  at  the  University  of  Cambridge. 


He  put  aside  his  books  and  coming  home, 
gamed  in  competitive  examination  a com- 
mission as  Second  Lieutenant  in  the 
United  States  Army.  He  served  in  Cuba 
and  throughout  the  Philippine  insurrec- 
tion, rising  to  the  grade  of  Major  in  1917. 

( Continued  on  Page  2.) 
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Major  General  J.  Franklin  Bell 


When  a member  of  the  Auxiliary 
presented  at  Headquarters  on  Gov- 
ernor ’s  Island  an  invitation  to  fake 
part  in  our  holiday  party,  General 
Bell  answered,  “Every  day  I am 
obliged  to  decline  requests  to  make 
speeches,  but  this  I accept  because  I 
shall  be  glad  to  meet  the  member?  of 
the  305th  Infantry  Auxiliary.  ’ ’ 

So  it  came  about  that  we  were  hon- 
ored by  the  presence  of  this  brave  and 
accomplished  soldier  and  by  his  fine 
address — the  last  as  it  proved  of  his 
life. 

General  Bell ’s  quality  was  attested 
by  his  medal  for  most  distinguished 
gallantry.  His  capacity  was  shown 
when  President  Roosevelt — a rare 
judge  of  men,  made  him  Chief  of  the 
General  Staff. 

A year  ago  at  Camp  Upton,  General 
Bell  formed  the  Seventy-seventh  Di 
vision.  The  state  of  his  health  denie  1 
him  the  joy  of  leading  it  in  battle  but 
he  must  have  been  proud  of  both  the 
planning  Staff  and  the  fighting  Divi- 
sion which  he  had  organized. 


( Continued  from  Page  1 .) 

of  you  may  have  seen  in  review  at  Camp 
Upton.  You  will  see  about  one-third  of 
it.  You  know  what  they  were  made  up 
of,  descendants  of  all  nationalities,  boys 
and  men  from  every  walk  of  life.  And 
they  fought  like  devils. 

“I  was  first  sent  with  a French  bri- 
gade, ’ ’ said  Capt.  Loughborough,  ‘ ‘ and 
Brigade  Headquarters  were  in  a dugout, 
while  my  quarters  were  in  another  dug- 
out  across  a bridge  which  was  built  by 
France — the  first  King  of  France  I think 
he  was.  A French  Captain  took  me  over 
the  Somme,  and  the  Germans  threw  shells 
at  us,  and  you  bet  I was  scared.  They’d 
throw  shells  at  a single  soldier.  Then 
they  threw  gas  shells.  The  General’s 
dugout  was  protected  by  a gas  curtain 
and  mine  wasn ’t. 

“You  bet  I beat  it  across  the  bridge 
for  the  General ’s  headquarters  without 
any  loss  of  time.  The  gas  inspector  said 
that  he  would  go  out  and  see  about  that 
gas.  One  broke  near  him  and  spread 
mustard  gas  all  over  his  shoulders,  and 
he  went  back  to  the  dugout  and  gassed 
the  General,  Colonel,  Major,  Captain  and 
gave  me  a touch  of  it.  Later  I was 
gassed  with  my  mask  on.  I lifted  it  to 
sneeze  and  got  it. 

“We  all  got  used  to  things  before 
long.  We  had  to.  Our  patrols  would 
walk  out  on  ‘no  man’s  land’  in  the  day- 
time, and  there  would  be  nothing  doing 
with  the  patrols  of  the  Germans.  They 


wouldn’t  shoot,  and  we  didn’t.  But  at 
night  it  was  different.  The  Germans  al- 
ways sent  out  heavy  patrols.  They  would 
shoot,  and  then  there  would  be  a scrap, 
and  that’s  what  we  liked. 

‘ ‘ It  was  in  the  Lorraine  sector  that 
the  Germans  got  their  first  taste  of  the 
stuff  of  which  the  77th  Division  was 
made.  We  chased  them  into  a little 
town  on  the  Yesle  River,  and  there  we 
made  a mistake — that  is,  the  moppers 
did.  We  went  in  to  mop  them  up  and 
threw  our  grenades  through  the  win- 
dows. Later  we  discovered  that  the 
Bodies  were  all  in  their  cellars.  After 
we  had  passed  through  the  town  they 
came  out  of  their  cellars  and  mopped 
Us  up. 

“Two  engineers  took  refuge  in  a char- 
coal pile,  putting  sacks  over  their  heads. 
They  stayed  there  for  two  days  and  then 
made  a break  for  it.  There  was  a 
machine  gun  a short  distance  from  them 
and  they  knew  they  had  to  get  the  gun 
and  gunners  before  they  could  make  their 
getaway.  They  started  on  the  second 
night  with  their  hand  grenades  ready, 
and  hadn ’t  got  far  when  they  came  upon 
a wounded  American  soldier.  They  said 
that  they  couldn’t  leave  him  behind,  so 
they  took  him  along,  blew  up  the  gun 
and  swam  the  Vesle  River  with  their 
wounded  charge  and  got  him  safely  into 
camp. 

‘ ‘ The  engineers  told  us  that  the  Ger- 
mans were  scared  to  death  of  us.  If 
they  were,  they  still  had  plenty  of  shells 
and  snipers  working.  And  then  all  of 
a sudden  everything  stopped.  From  a 
point  of  vantage,  with  my  powerful  field 
glasses,  I found  that  they  were  actually 
retreating.  I told  this  to  the  Colonel, 
who  laughed  and  said  that  it  sounded  like 
a good  newspaper  story,  but 

“Well,  I convinced  him,  and  it  was  a 
very  short  time  before  we  followed  them, 
and  you  know  they  have  been  retreating 
ever  since.  ’ ’ 


Where  the  305th  Infantry  is 
Located 

At  Autreville.  305th  Inf.  Hdqs.  and 
Companies  Supply,  E.  H. 

At  Chateau  Villain.  Division  Head- 
quarters. 

At  Valdelancourt.  305th  Inf.,  2nd  Bat- 
talion Hdqs.  and  Companies  F,  G and  M. 
G.  Co. 

At  Colombey.  305th  Inf.  1st  Battalion 
Hdqs.  and  Companies  A,  B,  C,  D. 

At  Monthieries.  305th  Inf.  Companies 
I and  K. 

At  Villenevue.  305th  Inf.  1st  Battal- 
ion Hdqs.  and  3rd  Battalion  Hdqs.  Co. 
and  L,  M. 


The  Presidential  Review 

On  Christmas  day  the  President  re- 
viewed the  troops  at  Chaumont,  the  Head- 
quarters troops  of  the  77th  Division  act- 
ing as  guard  of  honor.  General  Alex- 
ander in  command  of  the  77th  Division 
presented  Mrs.  Wilson  with  the  insignia 
of  the  77th  Division,  a golden  Statue  of 
Liberty  embroidered  on  a blue  satin 
oblong  patch  mounted  on  white  satin. 

General  Alexander  led  the  column  as 
Grand  Marshal  and  was  followed  by  the 
whole  of  the  77th  Division  staff,  the  6th 
Division  of  Regulars,  the  26th  National 
Guard  Division,  the  29th  National  Guard 
Division,  the  80th  National  Army  Divi- 
sion and  the  82nd  Division,  all  wearing 
helmets  and  carrying  gas  masks.  As  the 
President’s  party  drove  up,  Battery  C 
commanded  by  Capt.  Elliot  Bacon,  304th 
Field  Artillery,  77th  Division,  fired  the 
Presidential  salute. 

The  77th  Division,  New  York  National 
Army,  the  most  Cosmopolitan  unit  in  any 
army  in  the  world,  immortalized  itself 
at  the  Argonne. 


Greetings  to  the  Auxiliary 

Just  a card  wishing  all  members  a 
Merry  Christmas  and  Happy  New  Year. 

1st  Sergt.  D.  H.  Lynch,  Co.  E. 

Thanks  for  your  kind  efforts  in  our  be- 
half. Special  thanks  from  me,  a soldier. 

Louis  Hykins,  Co.  F. 


TELEGRAM 

CHAUMONT. 

THAFIA. 

OFFICERS  AND  MEN  OF  THREE 
HUNDRED  AND  FIFTH  INFANTRY 
SEND  NEW  YEAR’S  GREETINGS. 

BROWNE. 


( Continued  from  Page  1 .) 

In  1918  he  was  a Colonel  of  the  General 
Staff,  and  applying  for  line  service  he 
was  assigned  in  October  to  the  305th  and 
then  to  the  307th  Infantry.  This  regi- 
ment under  his  command  won  distinction 
in  the  Argonne  and  at  Grand  Pre.  Colonel 
Sheldon  was  cited  in  orders,  received  the 
Belgian  War  Cross  and  was  recommended 
for  the  D.  S.  C.  and  for  promotion  to  the 
grade  of  Brigadier  General.  After  the 
armistice  Colonel  Sheldon  was  transfer- 
red again  to  the  305th  Infantry.  The 
regiment  is  fortunate  in  having  so  ex- 
perienced and  distinguished  a commander. 


OUR  BULLETIN 


o 


A FEW  OF  OUR 

CITATIONS 


Headquarters  77th  Division, 
American  E.  F. 


November  3rd,  1918. 

General  Orders  No.  35 

1.  I desire  to  record  in  the  General 
Orders  of  this  Division  a tribute  to  the 
valorous  conduct  of  the  following  officers 
and  enlisted  men  who  have  distinguished 
themselves  by  their  splendid  courage, 
service  and  sacrifice : 

1st  Lieut.  Luther  J.  Calahan,  M.  C., 
305th  Infantry' — on  the  night  of  August 
14-15th,  1918,  Lieut.  Calahan  was  in 
charge  of  the  aid  station  in  Villesavoye 
(near  Fismes  on  the  Vesle).  During  a 
heavy  bombardment  and  gas  attack,  the 
roof  of  the  house  in  which  the  aid  station 
was  located  was  set  afire  by  enemy  shells 
and  though  exposed  to  shell  and  machine 
gun  fire,  Lieut.  Calahan,  assisted  by  Pri- 
vate Cotter,  disregarding  the  danger  to 
himself,  put  out  the  fire  and  at  once 
resumed  the  care  of  the  wounded  and 
carried  on  until  his  eyes  became  so  irri- 
tated from  gas  that  it  was  impossible  for 
him  to  see. 

Private  Arthur  C.  Cotter,  No.  1,698,- 
718,  Sanitary  Detachment,  305th  Infan- 
tiy — on  the  night  of  August  14-15th, 
1918,  at  Villesavoye  (near  Fismes  on  the 
Vesle)  during  a heavy  bombardment  and 
gas  attack,  the  roof  of  the  building  used 
as  a dressing  station  was  set  on  fire  by 
enemy  shells.  This  soldier  disregard- 
ing personal  danger,  voluntarily  exposed 
himself  to  heavy  shell  and  machine  gun 
fire  to  assist  Lieut.  Calahan,  M.  C.  in 
extinguishing  the  fire  and,  having  accom- 
plished this,  at  once  resumed  the  care 
of  wounded. 

Private  John  J.  Coyne,  No.  1,698,736, 
Sanitary  Detachment,  305th  Infantry — - 
during  the  period  from  August  12th  to 
loth  inclusive,  in  Villesavoye  (near  Fis- 
mes on  the  Vesle)  this  soldier,  regardless 
of  personal  danger,  repeatedly  exposed 
himself  to  hostile  shell  and  machine  gun 
fire  so  as  to  render  first  aid  and  carry 
to  the  aid  station  and  carry  to  the  rear, 
wounded  members  of  the  command  to 
which  he  was  attached. 


November  23rd,  1918. 

Extract  Copy  General  Orders  No.41 

1.  I desire  to  record  in  the  General 
Orders  of  this  Division  a tribute  to  the 
valorous  conduct  of  the  following  officers 
and  enlisted  men  who  have  distinguished 


themselves  by  their  splendid  courage  and 
sacrifice: 

Major  Duncan  G.  Harris,  305th  In- 
fantry— in  the  Forest  of  the  Argonne 
throughout  the  attack  following  Septem- 
ber 26th,  1918,  this  officer,  then  a Cap- 
tain commanding  the  3rd  Battalion, 
showed  disregard  of  his  personal  danger 
and  exceptional  devotion  to  duty.  On 
September  26th,  1918,  near  Abri  du 
Crochet,  this  officer  fell  and  broke  his 
collarbone  but  refused  to  be  evacuated 
and,  notwithstanding  his  injury,  contin- 
ued in  command  of  his  battalion,  show- 
ing coolness  and  good  judgment  under 
machine  gun  fire  until  his  regiment  was 
relieved  from  the  front  line  on  October 
16th,  1918. 

1st  Lieut.  Alfred  W.  Gardner,  Co.  E 
305th  Infantry — who  in  the  Argonne 
Forest  on  the  afternoon  of  October  3rd, 
1918,  in  an  attack  on  a series  of  strong 
German  machine  gun  nests,  with  utter 
disregard  of  his  personal  danger,  led  his 
company  up  the  steep  slope  of  a ravine 
in  the  face  of  murderous  machine  gun 
fire,  and  was  himself  killed  in  the  action. 
In  so  doing  he  afforded  the  men  of  his 
command  an  example  of  exceptional  de- 
votion to  duty  and  bravery  and  self-sacri- 
fice, and  in  his  life  and  death  has  been  a 
constant  inspiration  to  his  men. 

Battalion  Sergeant  Major  Martin 
Bernstein,  No.  1,696,981,  Hdq.  Co., 
305th  Infantry — near  Villesavoye  during 
the  period  of  August  12th  to  16th,  1918, 
this  soldier  displayed  great  devotion  to 
duty  at  the  Battalion  P.  C.,  which  was 
frequently  under  heavy  shell  fire.  When 
the  corporal  of  the  orderly  section  was 
evacuated,  he  took  over  the  duties  of 
that  position  in  addition  to  his  own 
and  for  practically  three  days  and  nights 
went  without  sleep  and  to  him  is  due 
much  of  the  credit  for  the  proper  func- 
tioning of  Battalion  Headquarters  during 
the  period  named.  Again,  in  the  Aisne 
sector,  at  the  Battalion  P.  C.  near  Pincon 
Farm  on  September  5th,  1918,  this  soldier 
performed  more  than  his  duty  by  assist- 
ing in  the  care  and  evacuation  of  the 
wounded. 

Company  A. 

Corp.  William  J.  Humphreys,  No.  1,- 
696,996,  Co.  A,  305th  Inf.,  who,  near 
Carre  four-de-Meurrussons,  in  the  Ar- 
gonne, on  September  27,  bandaged  the 
wounds  of  two  members  of  his  platoon, 
and  personally  carried  them  back  to 
safety,  returning  to  his  post  of  duty 
through  a heavy  machine  gun  barrage 
and  with  utter  disregard  of  his  own  per- 
sonal danger. 

Corp.  Louis  Colli,  No.  1,696,999,  Co. 
A,  305th  Inf.,  who,  near  the  Courte 
Chaussee,  in  the  Argonne,  on  September 
26,  while  a member  of  a mopping  up 
party,  time  and  again  entered  the  enemy 


dugouts,  alone,  refusing  to  allow  his  men 
to  enter  until  he  had  satisfied  himself 
that  there  were  no  hidden  traps,  thus 
showing  his  men  an  example  of  courage 
and  exceptional  devotion  to  duty  and  to 
the  welfare  of  his  squad.  While  engaged 
in  this  duty,  he  was  himself  killed. 

Pvt.  Harry  B.  Clementsen,  No.  3,- 
130,713,  Co.  A,  305th  Inf.,  who,  near 
Carre  four-de-Meurrussons  in  the  Ar- 
gonne on  the  evening  of  September  27, 
after  his  company  had  retired  from  en- 
filading machine  gun  and  trench  mortar 
fire,  with  two  other  soldiers  crawled  out 
in  the  face  of  a machine  gun  barrage 
and  brought  in  wounded  comrades,  thus 
showing  utter  disregard  of  his  own  per- 
sonal danger,  and  being  the  means  of 
saving  the  lives  of  at  least  two  of  his 
wounded  comrades. 

Pvt.  Herbert  W.  Mackmer,  No.  1,- 
712,678,  Co.  A,  305th  Inf.,  who,  near 
Carre  four-de-Meurrussons  in  the  Ar- 
gonne on  September  27,  while  on  the 
flank  of  his  platoon  during  an  attack 
which  met  intense  machine  gun  and 
trench  mortar  fire,  used  his  Chauchat 
rifle  to  cover  the  retirement  of  his  com- 
rades. This  soldier  showed  an  utter  dis- 
regard of  his  personal  danger,  remaining 
in  the  open  at  the  post  he  had  selected 
himself,  and  by  his  coolness,  good  judg- 
ment and  self-sacrifice  enabled  his  com- 
rades to  retire  to  a better  position  in 
good  order,  at  the  sacrifice  of  his  own 
life 

Pvt.  Robert  L.  Crandall,  No.  3,127,- 
323,  Co.  A,  305th  Inf.,  who,  near  Carre 
four-de-Meurrussons  in  the  Argonne,  on 
the  evening  of  September  27,  after  his 
company  had  retired  from  enfilading  ma- 
chine gun  and  trench  mortar  fire,  with 
two  other  soldiers  crawled  out  in  the  face 
of  a machine  gun  barrage  and  brought 
in  wounded  comrades,  thus  showing  utter 
disregard  of  his  own  personal  danger, 
and  being  the  means  of  saving  the  lives 
of  at  least  two  of  his  wounded  comrades. 

Pvt.  Solomon  Shahwood,  No.  2,444,- 
687,  Co.  A,  305th  Inf.,  who,  near  Carre 
four-de-Meurrussons,  in  the  Argonne,  on 
the  evening  of  September  27,  after  his 
company  had  retired  from  enfilading  ma- 
chine gun  and  trench  mortar  fire,  with 
two  other  soldiers  crawled  out  in  the 
face  of  a machine  gun  barrage  and 
brought  in  wounded  comrades,  thus  show- 
ing utter  disregard  of  his  own  personal 
danger,  and  being  the  means  of  saving 
the  lives  of  at  least  two  of  his  wounded 
comrades 

Sergeant  William  J.  McClinchey, 
No.  1,696,922,  Co.  A,  305th  Infantry — 
who,  near  Carre  four-de-Meurrussons, 
in  the  Argonne  on  September  28th,  1918, 
when  his  platoon  was  subjected  to  an 
intense  barrage,  left  his  funk  hole  to 
quiet  and  bring  to  a place  of  safety  a 
member  of  his  platoon  who  was  running 
about  suffering  from  shell  shock.  He 
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showed  utter  disregard  of  his  personal 
danger  in  attempting  to  save  his  comrade 
and  in  doing  so  lost  his  own  life. 

Sergeant  Thomas  Rae,  No.  1,697,033, 
Co.  A,  305th  Infantry — who,  in  front  of 
the  Aisne  Canal  for  three  nights  in  suc- 
cession and  under  heavy  machine  gun  fire, 
went  out  into  “No  Man’s  Land”  in 
search  of  the  body  of  Lieut.  Richard  M. 
Dwyer,  whose  body  he  ultimately  recov- 
ered and  in  doing  so  showed  exceptional 
devotion  to  his  commanding  officer  and 
utter  disregard  of  his  own  personal  dan- 
ger. Again,  near  Ourcq  on  October  13th, 
1918,  he  reeonnoitered  along  the  bank  of 
the  River  Aire,  exposing  himself  to  fire 
of  numerous  snipers  and  machine  guns, 
and  narrowly  escaping  with  his  life  when 
a trench  mortar  shell  exploded  within 
two  feet  of  him.  In  spite  of  this,  he 
continued  his  work  of  reconnaissance 
until  he  had  accomplished  his  mission 
and  brought  back  information  of  great 
value. 

Company  B. 

Sergeant  George  Sheehey,  No.  1,697,- 
120,  Co.  B,  305th  Infantry — who,  in  the 
Forest  of  the  Argonne,  in  the  vicinity 
of  Point  L ’Aune  after  his  company  had 
advanced  against  a strong  enemy  ma- 
chine gun  position,  kept  his  platoon  in 
position,  although  knowing  that  his 
flanks  were  exposed,  and  by  his  recon- 
naissance during  the  night  found  men  of 
other  platoons  of  his  company,  filled  up 
his  line  with  these  men  and  maintained 
his  position  throughout  the  night,  de- 
spite machine  gun  fire,  and  succeeded  in 
driving  out  the  enemy.  In  so  doing,  he 
displayed  exceptional  initiative,  entire 
disregard  of  his  personal  safety  and  es- 
pecial devotion  to  duty. 

Company  D 

Corp.  Joseph  Di  Gregario,  No.  1,697,- 
447,  Co.  D,  305th  Inf.,  who  near  Pont 
a L ’Aune  on  October  1st,  volunteered  to 
take  a patrol  to  locate  the  body  of  Sergt. 
Donato  of  Co.  D,  missing  more  than  ten 
hours.  This  soldier,  under  sweeping  ma- 
chine fire,  succeeded  in  locating  and 
bringing  in  the  body  of  Sergt.  Pace. 
During  his  search  he  found  and  brought 
ir.  a sergeant  of  the  305th  M.  G.  B.,  who 
had  been  wounded  by  machine  gun  fire 
and  had  been  lying  on  the  ground  all 
night  unable  to  return  to  our  lines.  In 
carrying  out  this  mission  this  soldier 
showed  utter  disregard  of  his  personal 
danger  and  exceptional  devotion  to  his 
comrades,  and  furnished  to  them  a splen- 
did example  of  courage  and  devotion  to 
duty. 

Company  E. 

Sergeant  James  Sutherland,  No.  2,- 
448,847,  Co.  E,  305th  Infantry — who,  in 
the  Argonne  Forest,  on  the  afternoon  of 
October  3rd,  1918,  in  an  attack  on  a 
series  of  strong  machine  gun  nests,  with 
utter  disregard  of  his  personal  danger, 
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led  his  platoon  up  the  steep  slope  of  a 
ravine  in  the  face  of  murderous  machine 
gun  fire,  and  was  himself  seriously 
wounded  in  the  action.  In  doing  so  he 
afforded  the  men  of  his  command  an  ex- 
ample of  exceptional  devotion  to  duty, 
bravery  and  self-sacrifice,  and  his  char- 
acter and  courage  have  been  a constant 
inspiration  to  his  men. 

Pvt.  Edward  G.  Best,  No.  1,697,579, 
Co.  E,  305th  Inf.,  in  the  Argonne  Forest, 
on  the  afternoon  of  October  3,  in  an  at- 
tack on  a series  of  strong  German  ma- 
chine gun  nests,  this  soldier  took  charge 
of  company  liaison  and  personally  car- 
ried messages  to  all  platoons  of  his  com- 
pany, exposing  himself  beyond  the  call 
of  duty  to  sweeping  machine  gun  fire. 

Company  G. 

Sergeant  Fred  R.  Schwarz,  No.  1,- 
697,863,  Co.  G,  305th  Infantry — who, 
during  the  advance  in  the  Argonne  on 
the  afternoon  of  October  3rd,  1918,  went 
forward  from  the  support  position  to  the 
aid  of  wounded  comrades,  dressing  their 
wounds  and  sending  them  to  the  rear 
while  exposing  himself  with  utter  disre- 
gard of  personal  danger  to  the  hottest 
machine  gun  fire  of  the  enemy.  By  his 
coolness  and  bravery  he  not  only  saved 
the  lives  of  many  of  his  comrades,  but 
gave  to  other  men  of  his  company  a 
splendid  example  of  courage  under  fire. 

Company  H. 

Pvt.  Michael  Fascella,  No.  1,698,- 
021,  Co.  H,  305th  Inf.,  on  the  night  of 
October  15,  while  his  company  was  in 
a position  along  the  east  and  west  road 
running  through  St.  Juvin,  taking  as  pro- 
tection a ditch  along  the  roadside,  the 
enemy  began  shelling  of  the  most  intense 
character.  After  four  men  had  been 
wounded,  position  became  untenable  and 
the  platoon  was  ordered  to  withdraw.  At 
this  moment  the  hole  in  which  this  soldier 
was  lying  was  blown  in  and  a man  next 
to  him  buried  by  the  same  shell  explo- 
sion; but,  instead  of  seeking  his  own 
safety,  this  soldier,  with  utter  disregard 
of  his  personal  safety,  and  under  heavy 
shell  fire,  dug  out  his  buried  comrade  and 
brought  him  back  with  him  in  safety  to 
the  new  position  of  the  platoon.  In  so 
doing  he  showed  exceptional  heroism  and 
devotion  to  his  comrades. 

Company  K. 

Corp.  Oscar  Ascher,  No.  1,698,293, 
Co.  K,  305th  Inf.,  who,  in  the  Argonne 
Forest  on  October  6,  while  on  special  duty 
at  Battalion  Headquarters,  was  used  as 
a messenger  between  an  advanced  obser- 
vation post  of  the  Battalion  commander 
and  the  commanders  of  two  front  line 
companies,  making  an  attack  at  the  Bois 
de  la  Nase.  Four  times  he  carried  impor- 
tant messages  to  the  most  exposed  posi- 
tions, each  time  under  heavy  machine 
gun  fire  and  with  utter  disregard  of  his 


personal  danger,  on  one  occasion  carry- 
ing up  a message  from  a company  com- 
mander to  a platoon  sergeant,  who  was 
at  that  moment  actually  in  the  act  of 
charging  the  enemy,  and  not  more  than 
fifty  yards  from  the  enemy  machine 
guns.  His  personal  coolness  and  cour- 
age enabled  him  to  deliver  verbal  in- 
structions correctly  and  thereby  con- 
tribute to  the  success  of  the  attack. 

Company  L. 

Sergeant  Fred  H.  Bayer,  No.  2,448,- 
431,  Co.  L,  305th  Infantry — in  the  Forest 
of  the  Argonne  on  the  Haute  Chevau- 
chee  Road  on  the  morning  of  September 
26th,  1918,  the  combat  liaison  to  which  he 
belonged  suddenly  came  under  murder- 
ous fire  from  machine  guns,  trench  mor- 
tars and  steady  shrapnel  fire.  In  this 
critical  period  by  his  coolness,  by  his  care 
of  the  men  of  his  group,  many  of  whom 
had  never  been  under  fire,  and  by  his  utter 
disregard  of  his  own  personal  safety,  this 
soldier  afforded  to  the  men  an  example 
of  the  highest  personal  courage  and  ex- 
ceptional devotion  to  duty,  and  in  so 
doing  was  himself  severely  wounded. 

Sergeant  Robert  L.  Collins,  No.  1,- 
698,435,  Co.  L,  305th  Infantry — who,  in 
the  Forest  of  the  Argonne,  went  forward 
with  three  other  men,  in  the  face  of 
sweeping  and  continuous  machine  gun 
fire  and  enemy  grenades,  with  utter  dis- 
regard for  his  personal  danger,  and  with 
great  courage,  coolness  and  good  judg- 
ment succeeded  in  bringing  five  seriously 
wounded  men  to  a point  where  they  could 
be  given  first  aid. 

Sergeant  Harrison  Tompkins,  No.  1,- 
698,550,  Co.  L,  305th  Infantry — who,  in 
the  Forest  of  the  Argonne,  went  forward 
with  three  others  in  the  face  of  sweeping 
machine  gun  fire  and  enemy  grenades 
with  utter  disregard  for  his  personal  dan- 
ger and  with  great  courage,  coolness  and 
good  judgment  aided  in  bringing  five 
seriously  wounded  men  to  a point  where 
they  could  be  given  first  aid. 

Corp.  Isaac  Neitzeit,  No.  1,699,169, 
Co.  L,  305th  Inf.,  who,  in  the  Argonne 
with  three  others  went  forward  in  the 
face  of  sweeping  and  continuous  machine 
gun  fire  and  enemy  grenades  with  utter 
disregard  of  his  personal  danger,  and 
with  great  courage  and  coolness  aided  in 
bringing  five  seriously  wounded  men  to 
a point  where  they  could  be  given  first 
aid.  While  engaged  in  this  work  of 
rescuing  wounded  comrades,  this  soldier 
was  himself  wounded. 

Pvt.  Frank  Arkman,  No.  1,429,463, 
Co.  L,  305th  Inf.,  who,  in  the  Argonne 
with  three  others,  went  forward  in  the 
face  of  sweeping  and  continuous  ma- 
chine gun  fire  and  enemy  grenades  with 
utter  disregard  of  his  personal  danger, 
and  with  great  courage  and  coolness 
aided  in  bringing  five  seriously  wounded 
men  to  a point  where  they  could  be 
given  first  aid. 
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Pvt.  Batista  Maraglia,  No.  1,681,474, 
Co.  L,  305tli  Inf.,  who,  in  the  Argonne 
Forest,  on  October  1,  when  a runner  be- 
longing to  the  platoon  of  which  this 
soldier  was  a member,  strayed  in  front 
of  a machine  gun  nest  and  received  a 
broken  leg  from  machine  gun  tire,  vol- 
unteered and  went  forward  about 
seventy-five  yards  in  the  face  of  a contin- 
uous sweeping  machine  gun  fire  practi- 
cally to  the  front  of  the  gun,  and  dragged 
his  wounded  comrade  back  to  a place  of 
safety,  in  absolute  disregard  of  his  own 
personal  safety.  A few  days  later  this 
soldier  was  himself  wounded  in  action. 

Pvt.  Edward  L.  Cook,  No.  1,699,148, 
Co.  L,  305th  Inf.,  in  the  Forest  of  the  Ar- 
gonne on  the  Haute  Chevauchee  road  on 
the  morning  of  September  26,  when  the 
combat  liaison  group  to  which  he  be- 
longed suddenly  came  under  murderous 
fire  from  machine  guns,  trench  mortars, 
and  steady  shrapnel  fire.  This  soldier 
showed  extraordinary  devotion  to  duty, 
coolness  and  utter  disregard  of  his  per- 
sonal danger,  while  caring  for  his  wound- 
ed comrades,  and  while  carrying  a litter 
to  the  rear  was  himself  struck  by  a piece 
of  shrapnel  and  severely  wounded. 

Pvt.  Regnoll  Scott,  No.  3,134,234, 
Co.  L,  305th  Inf.,  who,  during  the  ad- 
vance in  the  Argonne  on  October  3rd, 
after  being  wounded  in  the  arm  and  leg, 
carried  a message  back  from  his  company 
to  the  commanding  officer  of  the  com- 
pany in  support  and  instead  of  obtaining 
first  aid,  in  the  face  of  sweeping  ma- 
chine gun  fire  and  enemy  grenades,  with 
utter  disregard  of  his  personal  safety, 
and  with  the  utmost  coolness  returned 
and  assisted  in  carrying  back  wounded 
comrades  to  a place  where  first  aid  could 
be  given  and  refused  to  accept  aid  him- 
self until  his  comrades  had  been  taken 
care  of. 

Headquarters  Company. 

Sergeant  John  H.  Gross,  No.  1,696,- 
423,  Hdqs.  Co.  (Signal  Platoon),  305th 
Infantry — who,  in  the  Forest  of  the  Ar- 
gonne, following  the  attack  of  September 
26th,  1918,  worked  on  the  lines  entrusted 
to  his  care,  on  many  occasions  under  shell 
and  machine  gun  fire,  and  on  one  occa- 
sion with  a small  detail  ran  a lateral  line 
connecting  two  forward  Battalion  P.  C.  ’s 
along  a path  which  was  constantly  swept 
by  machine  gun  fire.  In  all  of  this  work 
this  man  showed  a complete  disregard  of 
his  own  personal  danger  and  through  his 
devotion  to  duty  and  constant  effort, 
communication  with  his  Battalion  was 
maintained. 

Corp.  Charles  A.  Oelschlager,  No. 
1,696,477,  Hdqts.  Co.,  305th  Inf.,  who,  in 
the  Forest  of  the  Argonne,  in  the  Bois 
de  la  Nase,  on  October  4,  while  the  bat- 
talion to  wbieh  he  was  attached  was  un- 
der heavy  shell  and  machine  gun-  fire, 
by-  his  coolness  and  good  judgment  se- 


cured for  the  troops  of  his  battalion 
much  needed  food  and  ammunition,  and 
in  so  doing  showed  exceptional  devotion 
to  duty  and  utter  disregard  for  his  per- 
sonal danger. 

Corp.  William  J.  White,  No.  1,696,- 
456,  Signal  Platoon,  305th  Inf.,  who,  in 
the  Forest  of  the  Argonne  following 
the  attack  of  September  26th,  showed 
complete  disregard  of  his  personal  danger 
and  exceptional  devotion  to  duty,  per- 
sonally working  on  all  lines  intrusted  to 
his  care  and  often  making  repairs  at 
night  under  difficult  conditions  and  some- 
times under  heavy  shell  and  machine  gun 
fire.  By  his  coolness  and  sound  judg- 
ment in  directing  the  work  of  his  detach- 
ment, he  maintained  communication  be- 
tween his  Battalion  and  the  Regimental 
P.  C. 

Sanitary  Detachment. 

Pvt.  William  H.  Hess,  No.  1,698,724, 
Sanitary  Det.,  305th  Inf.,  who,  in  the 
Forest  of  the  Argonne,  following  the 
attack  of  September  26  and  particularly 
on  the  afternoon  and  during  the  night 
of  October  2nd,  continued  to  render  first 
aid  to  wounded  men  under  intense  ma- 
chine gun  fire.  During  this  time  this 
soldier  showed  an  utter  disregard  of  his 
personal  danger  and  his  work  contributed 
greatly  to  the  comfort  of  his  wounded 
comrades. 

Pvt.  Joshua  Liebman,  No.  1,698,744, 
Sanitary  Detachment,  attached  to  Co.  L, 
305th  Inf.,  who,  in  the  Argonne  Forest 
during  the  advance  following  the  attack 
of  September  28th,  responded  eagerly  and 
quickly  to  every  call  for  aid  and  at  all 
times  executed  his  duties  with  excep- 
tional devotion  and  skill  frequently  un- 
der machine  gun  or  shell  fire  and  with 
utter  disregard  of  his  personal  safety. 

Pvt.  William  P.  Murphy,  No.  3,262,- 
882,  Sanitary  Det.,  attached  to  Co.  C, 
305th  Inf.,  who,  in  the  Argonne  on  Octo- 
ber 10,  during  the  attack  on  Ourcq,  ac- 
companied the  front  line  of  attack 
through  a severe  enemy  barrage,  when 
according  to  his  orders  he  might  have 
stayed  in  the  rear  in  comparative  safety. 
With  utter  disregard  of  his  personal  dan- 
ger, he  administered  first  aid  to  more 
than  twenty-five  seriously  wounded  men 
and  assisted  in  the  work  of  getting  them 
to  the  shelter  of  a dugout.  By  his 
courage  and  skill  in  bandaging  their 
wounds,  he  contributed  greatly  to  the 
welfare  of  his  wounded  comrades. 


Tobacco 

The  Chairman  had  $1,000  to  cable  for 
tobacco  in  January.  Keep  up  this  gen- 
erous giving  while  the  men  are  oversea's — - 
and  learn  of  their  gratitude  in  letters 
printed  from  time  to  time  in  “Our  Bul- 
letin. ’ ’ 

Dorothy  Metcalf, 

Chairman. 


Welfare 

Very  few  casualties  are  being  reported 
these  days  so  the  welfare  work  consists 
very  largely  in  the  work  done  by  the 
different  visitors  at  the  Debarkation  Hos- 
pitals. 

The  following  is  a list  of  the  hospitals 
near  New  Tork  and  the  visitors  assigned 
to  them: 

Debarkation  No.  1,  Gun  Hill  Road, 
Mrs.  Charles  Dickey,  Mrs.  Alvin  Burt. 

Debarkation  No.  2,  Fox  Hills,  S.  I., 
Mrs.  Edward  Kraussman,  Mrs.  Duncan 
H.  Browne. 

Debarkation  No.  3,  Greenhut  Building, 
Mrs.  H.  C.  Campbell,  Mrs.  Philip  St. 
George  Cocke. 

Debarkation  No.  4,  Rahway,  N.  J., 
Mrs.  Alvin  Burt,  Mrs.  Charles  de  Rham, 
Jr. 

Debarkation  No.  5,  Grand  Central  Pal- 
ace, Mrs.  Alvin  Burt,  Mrs.  Kirlin. 

These  visitors  are  able  to  report  to  the 
office  of  the  Auxiliary  all  the  men  of  the 
Regiment  as  they  are  received  at  the 
hospitals  and  to  report  the  hospitals  to 
which  they  are  sent.  We  find  that  a 
number  are  being  sent  to  Camp  Upton 
Hospital. 

Through  the  kindness  of  some  inter- 
ested workers  at  the  Auxiliary  we  are 
able  to  take  some  of  the  boys  for  rides 
who  would  not  otherwise  be  able  to 
leave  the  hospitals.  If  there  are  any 
who  could  give  their  cars  for  some  defi- 
nite day  a week,  or  if  only  for  a few 
hours  a day  on  some  specified  day,  we 
could  then  arrange  with  the  hospital  visi- 
tors to  have  the  men  ready  for  the  drive. 
This  is  already  being  done  in  connection 
with  the  men  at  Hospital  No  3,  and  we 
would  be  ever  so  happy  if  we  could  pro- 
vide some  such  pleasure  for  the  boys  at 
the  other  hospitals. 

Sincerely, 

Alice  L.  Browne. 


Wool 

The  members  of  the  Auxiliary  have  al- 
ready been  told  that  our  connection  with 
the  Red  Cross  came  to  an  end  after  the 
armistice. 

We  kept  our  promise  to  the  Red  Cross 
and  have  sent  in  our  allotted  number  of 
socks — 1,200  pairs  a month  from  October 
15th  to  January  15th,  making  3,600  pairs 
for  the  three  months. 

We  parted  on  excellent  terms;  the  last 
letter  from  the  Red  Cross  said  once  more 
that  we  had  sent  them  first-rate  stock- 
ings. 

We  are  going  to  continue  the  knitting 
of  socks,  but  we  shall  make  them  not  for 
the  Red  Cross,  but  for  the  Auxiliary,  and 
mark  them  with  the  Auxiliary’s  name  on 
the  label.  They  will  be  for  the  return- 
ing regiment  if  it  needs  them,  and  if  not, 
then  for  the  hospitals. 
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Promotions 

The  Auxiliary  offers  hearty  con- 
gratulations to  the  following  officers 
and  men  who  have  received  well  de- 
served promotions: 

Lieut.  Frank  Nowak  to  Capt.  Co.  L. 
Corp.  Fenton  J.  Kavanaugh  Co.  C. 
to  Sergt. 

Corp.  Joseph  P.  Schof  Co.  I.  to 
Sergt. 

Corp.  Nicholas  Stabile  to  Sergt. 
Co.  L. 

Pvt.  Wm.  H.  Paver  to  Corp.  Co.  I. 
Pvt.  Louis  Weaver  to  Corp.  Co.  L. 
Pvt.  William  Stuart  Co.  M.  to  Corp. 
Pvt.  Cornelius  Sullivan  to  Corp. 
Co.  L. 


A FINE  IDEA 
Co.  I.  Sets  an  Example 

Montheries,  France,  December  12th,  1918. 
Co.  I,  305th  Inf.  Auxiliary, 

280  Madison  Ave., 

New  York  City,  N.  Y. 

Dear  Friends: 

On  the  date  of  November  25th,  a club 
was  organized  in  the  Argonne  Woods  on 
practically  the  same  spot  where  the  305th 
Inf.  was  situated  when  the  great  drive 
commenced  on  September  25th.  The  club 
was  organized  by  the  old  members  of  Co. 
I,  305th  Inf.  for  the  purpose  of  keeping 
up  the  good  comradeship  amongst  the 
members  of  the  company.  Also  for  the 
purpose  of  helping  out  any  of  the  fa- 
milies of  the  organization ’s  honorary 
members  who  have  fallen  on  the  field  of 
honor,  and  any  other  good  work  that  it 
may  be  able  to  do  for  any  of  the  mem- 
bers of  the  company  disabled  in  any  way, 
or  in  need.  We  have  had  two  very  suc- 
cessful meetings.  The  boys  all  took  great 
interest  in  the  work.  They  have  all  con- 
tributed towards  its  fund.  The  members 
all  happily  and  freely  without  an  excep- 
tion, contributed  a good  part  of  their 
monthly  pay.  The  constitution  has  been 
drawn  up  and  adopted.  The  following- 
officers  have  been  elected: 

President,  Stephen  Goldstein ; Vice- 
President,  Joseph  P.  Schof;  Secretary, 
John  I Vanlderstine;  Recording  Secre- 
tary, Edward  J.  Koch ; Financial  Secre- 
tary, John  F.  Geihl;  Treasurer,  Isidore 
Herz;  Sergeant-at-Arms,  John  Kearney. 

The  following  members  were  appointed 
as  a committee  on  Welfare:  John  W. 
Piggott,  Louis  Toscani,  Louis  Kulbacli. 

The  following  members  were  appointed 
as  a committee  on  Entertainment:  Law- 
rence H.  Reutelman,  Irving  Sitomer,  Lou 
M.  Zigman. 

The  Welfare  Committee  is  trying  to 
search  up  all  information  regarding  the 
members  that  left  the  company  for  vari- 
ous hospitals,  and  supply  all  information 
to  the  best  of  its  ability  to  the  friends 


and  relatives  of  all  members.  Also  give 
information  of  the  members  on  the  roll 
of  honor  who  have  been  killed  in  action 
or  who  died  from  wounds  received  in 
action,  also  of  men  who  are  missing. 

The  Entertainment  Committee  will  re- 
ceive suggestions  from  any  of  our  friends 
in  the  Auxiliary  for  the  boys  and  their 
respective  relatives.  The  organization  is 
hoping  to  raise  a fund  large  enough  to 
carry  out  the  work  which  we  deem  our 
duty  towards  our  deceased  comrades.  I 
will  earnestly  endeavor  to  keep  you  in- 
formed of  our  purpose.  The  boys  are 
finally  quartered  in  a permanent  billet 
area.  They  are  enjoying  the  warm  and 
comfortable  billets  provided  for  the  com- 
pany. We  all  expect  to  have  additional 
stores  and  eats  issued  to  make  our  stay  in 
this  area  more  cheerful  than  it  has  been  in 
the  past.  'We  are  now  training  five  hours 
a day,  five  days  per  week.  IIow  long  we 
are  going  to  stay,  no  one  knows,  only  old 
Dame  Rumor,  and  she  won’t  tell  us. 
Feeling  absolutely  certain  that  we  won’t 
be  home  for  the  holidays,  we  wish  you  all 
a Merry  Christmas  and  a Happy  New 
Year,  and  also  thank  you  for  the  past 
favors  you  have  done  for  us. 

We  are, 

Yours  sincerely, 

The  Veterans  of  Co.  I,  305th  Inf., 

Edward  J.  Koch, 
Recording  Secretary. 
Sergt.  Edward  J.  Koch, 

Co.  I,  305th  Inf., 


Captain  Eaton’s  Letter 

He  Follows  Up  His  Stirring  Speech 
to  Co.  F Auxiliary 


Company  F. 

Dear  Mrs.  Miller : 

I thank  you  for  your  very  apprecia- 
tive letter  of  my  humble  address  to  the 
Co.  F Auxiliary. 

In  my  interest  in  trying  to  tell  the 
families  how  well  their  boys  had  done 
the  jobs  they  had  to  do,  and  in  my  at- 
tempt to  drive  home  certain  points,  com- 
pletely forgot  to  tell  them  how  well  they 
had  done  THEIR  jobs  back  home. 

Through  their  generosity,  our  men 
■were  rarely  ever  without  their  ‘ ‘ Smokes  ’ ’ 
and  you  cannot  probably  appreciate  how 
closely  allied  are  ‘ ‘ smokes  ’ ’ and 
‘ • Morale.  ’ ’ Socks,  too,  we  never  lacked 
in  sufficient  quantity.  Napoleon  said  that 
an  army  fights  on  its  stomach;  well,  a 
good  deal  of  the  time,  we  were  on  our 
stomachs,  but  some  of  the  time,  we  had 
to  be  on  our  feet,  and  when  we  were  on 
our  feet,  those  feet  had  to  be  in  good 
working  order.  A plentiful  supply  of 
socks  does  more  toward  keeping  feet  in 
good  working  order  than  anything  else 
I know. 


If  you  could  have  seen  the  condition 
in  which  the  monthly  Bulletin  came  back 
to  me,  after  it  had  been  the  rounds  of 
the  company  you  could  not  have  failed  to 
appreciate  that  the  hours  a tireless,  de- 
voted secretary  spent  in  its  preparation, 
were  not  spent  in  vain. 

I can  assure  you  that  there  was  not 
a day  that  we  did  not  feel  the  strength 
and  generosity  of  ‘ ‘ the  Co.  F Auxiliary  ’ ’ 
and  the  “Regt.  Aux.  ” behind  us  and 
their  support  did  much  in  helping  us  do 
our  job. 

Yours  very  sincerely, 

Henry  T.  Eaton. 


Our  Holiday  Entertainment 

A fine  theatre  beautifully  decorated, 
row  after  row  to  the  very  top,  of  friendly 
faces,  impressive  speeches,  a prima 
donna’s  golden  voice,  gay  comedians  and 
dancers — these  made  December  29th  a 
gala  night  for  all  whose  hearts  beat  with 
the  305th.  Everything  was  perfect; 
handsome  programmes  and  buttons  were 
distributed  by  pretty  girls  in  costume 
from  every  company,  and  those  ladies  of 
the  Auxiliary  who  had  worked  very  hard 
were  beaming  with  satisfaction.  Mrs. 
Henry,  Mrs.  .Olin,  Mrs.  Miller,  Mrs.  Met- 
calf, Mrs.  Cordier,  Mrs.  Browne,  Mrs. 
Siegrist,  Mrs.  Witherbee,  Miss  Hunter 
and  Mrs.  Harris  all  reaped  their  reward 
as  the  great  audience  roared  with 
laughter,  or  thrilled  with  pride  while  it 
dried  its  tears.  Some  of  our  very  own 
men  occupied  the  front  rows;  a living 
assurance  that  War  is  ended  and  Peace 
and  Happiness  are  again  within  our 
grasp. 


The  Auxiliary  is  Grateful  for  These 
Messages 

Company  D. 

Dear  Members: 

It  gives  me  great  pleasure  in  writing 
these  few  lines  of  thanks  for  the  great 
things  you  all  have  done  for  me  and  my 
comrades  in  helping  us  enjoy  our  Christ- 
mas and  New  Years  over  here. 

Believe  me,  we  all  had  a wonderful 
time,  plenty  of  everything  and  all  in  good 
spirits. 

Hoping  you  all  at  home  enjoyed  your- 
selves and  wishing  you  all  a Merry 
Christmas  and  a Happy  New  Year,  I am 
yours  truly, 

Sergt.  Joseph  Bimbleck, 

Member  of  Co.  D. 


December  21st,  1918. 
To  the  Members  of  the  305th  Auxiliary. 
Dear  Friends: 

Just  read  the  minutes  of  the  organi- 
zation. How  cheering  it  is  to  an  old 
veteran  (I  take  the  liberty  to  call  myself 
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such)  to  read  that  our  dear  people  back 
home  are  always  thinking  of  us,  and 
doing  their  utmost  to  cheer  us  up.  Your 
“bocoo”  francs  will  help  toward  mak- 
ing some  dinner  for  us  on  Christmas. 
We  are  arranging  for  some  little  pres- 
ent and  a Christmas  tree  for  the  little 
French  kiddies.  ‘ ‘ The  Pardee,  ’ ’ I think 
that’s  what  they  call  the  Mayor  of  the 
Village,  is  going  to  talk  to  us  also.  I 
will  write  you  all  about  our  Christmas 
dinner  soon.  Give  my  regards  to  all  my 
friends  in  the  305th  Auxiliary. 

Very  sincerely, 

One  of  your  Boys. 

Priv.  1st  class,  Louis  Hykin, 

Co.  F,  30oth  Inf.,  A.  E.  F. 

P.  S.  Excuse  scribbling.  Expect  drill 
call  any  minute. 

Company  F. 

To  the  Members  of  the  305th. 

Dear  Friends: 

I promised  to  write  of  the  manner 
in  which  we  spent  Christmas  Day  in 
sunny  France.  But  I fear  I’ll  have  to 
correct  myself  before  I go  further,  as  I 
really  mean  rainy  France;  for  it  rains 
here  almost  continually  at  this  time  of 
the  season. 

Can  you  imagine  the  sensation  of  miss- 
ing reveille?  We  certainly  did  murder 
the  bugler  on  Christmas  morn.  We 
started  to  monger  (eat)  the  unfortunate 
bird  at  1.30  P.  M.  The  menu  consisted 
of  chicken  a la  creme,  creamed  turnips, 
sauce  and  chocolate  layer  cake,  and  the 
goodies  consisted  of  hard  candy,  two 
bars  of  chocolate,  cigarettes  and  tobacco. 
And  right  here  I’ll  have  to  commit  my- 
self. I was  the  director  of  the  entertain- 
ment for  the  afternoon  and  evening. 

The  show  opened  at  2.30  P.  M. 
and  commenced  with  a bang  as  the  ‘ ‘ Hob- 
nailed Minstrels.”  The  east  consisted 
of  P.  F.  C.  Hykin,  Co.  F,  director  and 
end  man;  Sergt.  Stamm,  M.  G.  Co.,  stage 
manager;  Sergt.  Portonova,  M.  G.  Co., 
end  man ; Corp.  Krauss,  Co.  F,  inter- 
locutor and  parodist;  Priv.  Tighe,  M.  G. 
Co.,  specialty;  Corp.  Turner,  Co.  F,  hobo 
specialty;  Bugler  Aue  & Co.,  ventrilo- 
quist specialty;  Priv.  Murphy  (Battalion 
cook;  he’s  Irish),  comedian;  chorus, 
Sergt.  Kelly,  Co.  F ; Priv.  Larsen,  Co.  F ; 
Priv.  Grant,  Co.  F;  Priv.  Follstrom,  Co. 
F.  The  band  supplied  the  music. 

The  show  was  a scream  all  the  way 
through.  Privts.  Hykin  and  Pottonova 
kept  the  house  on  its  feet  all  the  time 
(there  were  no  benches)  Hykin  (that’s 
me,  how  modest)  sang  ‘ ‘ Those  Dawgone 
Feet  of  Mine,”  and  told  of  his  troubles 
with  his  two  by  twos.  After  hearty 
applause  I was  forced  to  make  my  reap- 
pearance on  the  stage  again  and  sang 
‘ ‘ The  Land  of  Wedding  Bells,  ’ ’ and  for 
an  exit  ‘ ‘ How  do,  Broadway,  so  Long 


France,  ’ ’ a parody  on  £ ‘ Goodbye  Broad- 
way, Hello  France.  ’ ’ 

The  officers,  soldiers  and  French  in- 
habitants were  in  an  uproar  when  the 
end  man  (that’s  me  again)  got  into  a 
hot  argument  and  yours  truly  drew  a 
shining  shaving  tool.  Wow!  ! How  the 
children  yelled  and  laughed.  I may  also 
mention  that  the  French  kiddies  before 
the  show  received  presents  from  a gor- 
geously decorated  tree.  The  ‘ ‘ Frogs  ’ ’ 
received  cigars  and  the  women  chocolate 
(How  sweet). 

Krauss  acted  a splendid  part  as  inter- 
locutor. Aue  drew  a big  hand  with  his 
dummy  partner,  in  his  ventriloquist  act. 
Most  of  the  jokes  in  the  dialogue  refer- 
red to  men  in  O D.  One  which  drew 
much  laughter  was,  “Why  didn’t  you 
take  to  a dugout  when  the  shells  were 
bursting  all  around  you?”  And  the 
dummy  answered,  ‘ ‘ They  were  all  filled 
up  with  officers,  ’ ’ and  there  were  many 
present  at  the  show.  It  closed  with  a 
medley  and  all  had  a good  time  (we  al- 
ways do).  The  band  played  well  and 
assisted  greatly  in  the  pleasure  of  the 
day. 

Major  Sloan  said  that  the  show  was 
very  good,  and  why  shouldn’t  he?  (Here 
I come  again).  A joke  which  near  caused 
a riot  was  sprung  by — no  one  less  than 
I:  “Why  is  Major  Sloane  like  a Stein- 
way piano?  Portonova  (end  man)  “I 
don’t  know.  Why?”  (Hykin)  “Be- 
cause he  is  grand,  upright  and  square.  ’ ’ 

We  have  Chaplain  Johnson  to  thank 
for  the  arrangements  and  lest  I forget, 
you  dear  people  have  made  things  more 
pleasant  for  us  with  your  issue  of  to- 
bacco and  hard  candy. 

At  present  we  are  training  hard  and 
are  patiently  awaiting  the  day  when  we 
set  sail  for  ‘ ‘ God ’s  Country.  ’ ’ Give  my 
regards  and  regards  from  all  the  boys 
to  all  our  friends  of  the  305th  Auxiliary. 

I am  respectfully  one  of  your  boys, 
Priv.  First  Class  Louis  Hykin, 
Co.  F,  305th  Inf.,  A.  E.  F. 

P.  S.  We  would  like  to  hear  from 
Major  Eaton.  We  also  extend  our  sym- 
pathy to  Mrs.  Hever. 


The  following  is  a short  account 
of  the  experience  of  Corp.  Joseph 
Via  Cava,  captured  while  on  a 
patrol  on  the  Vesle  River,  August 
17th. 

On  the  night  of  August  17th  when  this 
company  had  taken  up  a position  on  the 
Vesle  Biver,  Corp.  Joseph  Via  Cava  was 
sent  out  together  with  three  privates  to 
reconnoiter  the  enemy  position.  He  left 
our  lines  at  nine  o ’clock  and  was  in- 
structed to  return  not  later  than  eleven. 
The  patrol  approached  very  close  to  an 
enemy  machine  gun  post  which  opened  up 


and  forced  every  one  to  go  down  in 
search  of  cover.  The  fire  became  so 
heavy  and  incessant  that  it  caused  both 
sides  to  think  that  an  attack  of  some 
kind  was  about  to  start,  and  in  a very 
few  moments  the  entire  line  had  taken  it 
up.  This  bewildered  the  patrol  and 
owing  to  the  noise  Corp.  Via  Cava  was 
unable  to  convey  his  commands  to  the 
patrol  and  they  became  separated.  By 
some  good  stroke  of  fortune  the  re- 
mainder of  the  patrol  made  its  way  back 
to  the  lines  and  reported  the  loss  of  its 
commander.  Meanwhile  Via  Cava  was 
doing  his  utmost  to  find  his  way  back, 
but  it  seemed  that  every  way  he  turned 
he  stumbled  into  machine  gun  nests,  and 
his  calls  for  the  location  of  his  com- 
rades were  met  with  enemy  rifle  fire. 

Finally  he  gave  it  up  as  daybreak  was 

coming  on,  and  sought  shelter  in  a wood- 
ed. spot.  For  four  days  he  lay  in  hiding, 
leconnoitering  as  much  of  the  enemy’s 
position  as  he  dared  by  day,  and  at  night 
renewing  his  attempts  to  make  his  own 
lines.  On  the  fourth  day  he  was  ob- 
served by  the  enemy  who  sent  out  a 

strong  detachment  to  make  him  a pris- 
oner. They  approached  very  cautiously 
and  after  firing  enough  ammunition  to 
take  an  army,  they  finally  closed  in  on 
him.  Via  Cava,  though  weak  from  ex- 
posure and  hunger  refused  all  aid,  and 
walked  to  the  company  P.  C.  There  he 
was  interviewed  by  a German  captain 
who  demanded  to  know  whether  an  at- 
tack was  contemplated  by  the  forces  op- 
posing him.  He  was  then  escorted  to 
the  Begimental  Intelligence  Officer  and 
was  greeted  with  the  following  news  in 
a nice  German  dialect.  ‘ ‘ So  now  you 
are  a Prisoner  off  var  und  dere  iss  no 
more  bleasure  for  you.  ’ ’ All  this  time 
Via  Cava  was  under  the  impression  that 
he  would  be  interviewed,  and  then  taken 
out  to  a nice  convenient  spot  and  shot, 
but  he  determined  that  he  would  rather 
take  that  should  it  be  his  lot,  than  to 
convey  one  iota  of  information  to  the 
enemy.  As  he  afterward  remarked  there 
was  something  in  his  breast  during  the 
entire  time  he  was  being  interviewed, 
which  said.  ‘ ‘ Bemember  boy  you  are  an 
American  and  be  careful  what  you  say.  ’ ’ 
Finally  when  the  officer  had  given  up 
hope  of  getting  any  information  he  dis- 
missed the  corporal  from  his  presence 
but  reconsidered,  and  thinking  that  kind- 
ness might  bring  out  what  bullying  had 
failed  to  do,  he  decided  to  ride  him  in 
his  automobile  to  the  prison  camp  in  the 
immediate  rear  of  the  lines.  This  camp 
was  situated  in  the  town  of  Montcornet, 
and  here  the  prisoner  was  thrown  into  a 
cellar  and  kept  in  solitary  confinement 
for  the  night.  In  the  morning  a big 
burly  Prussian  opened  the  door  and  in- 
vited the  corporal  (at  the  point  of  the 
bayonet)  to  “Bouse.”  Via  Cava  there- 
upon asked  for  a cigarette  and  the  answer 
came  right  back  that  “Vilson  vill  giff 
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you  a cigarette.”  Via  Cava  spent  six 
weeks  in  this  camp,  and  the  memory  of 
that  agonizing  ordeal  will  be  forever  viv- 
idly impressed  on  his  mind.  The  men 
were  quartered  in  shacks  reeking  with 
filth  and  were  forced  to  load  and  un- 
load shells  from  the  freight  cars  at  the 
railhead  in  the  town.  They  were  kicked 
and  spat  upon  and  were  addressed  by 
their  guards  as  4 ‘ American  Swine- 
hunds.  ’ ’ The  food  consisted  of  a loaf 
of  black  unpalatable  bread  together  with 
a concoction  known  among  the  prisoners 
as  barbed  wire  soup.  A loaf  of  bread 
was  divided  among  five  men,  and  it  was 
on  this  starvation  diet  that  these  men 
were  forced  to  labor  sixteen  hours  a day. 
No  men  lasted  more  than  a few  weeks 
before  they  were  taken  down  with  dysen- 
tary  and  weakness  and  had  to  be  moved 
to  better  quarters.  It  was  at  this  time 
that  the  corporal ’s  luck  changed,  and 
he  was  sent  to  what  was  afterward  known 
as  ‘ ‘ the  propaganda  camp  ’ ’ at  Rastatt, 
Germany,  for  American  prisoners  of  war. 
Here  he  found  a camp  that  had  been  used 
as  a German  training  centre,  and  here  it 
was  that  he  made  the  acquaintance  of  a 
comrade  to  whom  the  people  of  America 
owe  a great  deed  of  gratitude.  This 
soldier,  Sergt.  Hallyburton  by  name,  came 
to  France  with  the  1st  Division  and  was 
in  the  line  only  ten  minutes  when  he  was 
taken  prisoner.  He  had  been  one  of  the 
first  Americans  taken  and  had  been  ex- 
hibited all  over  Germany  for  propaganda 
purposes,  but  all  through  this  strenuous 
ordeal  his  indomitable  spirit  could  not 
be  broken,  and  he  came  to  Rastatt  deter- 
mined to  better  conditions,  though  he 
sacrificed  his  life  in  the  attempt.  It  was 
at  the  formation  known  as  “Apelle” 
which  corresponds  to  reveille  in  our  army, 
when  the  prisoners  were  lined  up,  that 
this  soldier  stepped  out  from  the  ranks, 
and  informed  the  German  General  pres- 
ent, that  the  American  soldier  was  a 
man  and  demanded  that  he  be  treated  as 
such,  and  furthermore  he  assured  the 
General  that  if  this  treatment  was  not 
forthcoming,  that  they  preferred  to  be 
lined  up  and  shot  and  that  he  (Hally- 
burton) would  take  his  first.  Instead  of 
censuring  this  brave  man,  the  command- 
ant promised  reforms,  and  eventually 
Hallyburton  succeeded  in  getting  the 
authorities  to  allow  the  shipments  of  Red 
Cross  supplies  and  it  was  through  the 
efforts  of  this  great  charity  together  with 
the  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  that  the  prisoners  man- 
aged to  exist.  The  prisoners  under  the 
leadership  of  Hallyburton  busied  them- 
selves improving  conditions  as  best  they 
could,  but  prison  life  at  its  best  is  a poor 
lot  and  the  main  topics  discussed  were  the 
possibilities  of  escape  or  the  time  it 
would  take  to  finish  the  Jerrys.  Via 
Cava  says  that  he  will  not  attempt  to 
describe  the  scenes  enacted  when  the  news 
of  the  armistice  reached  the  camp.  Men 
simply  went  wild  with  joy  and  gave  vent 
to  their  long  pent  up  feelings  in  rousing 


cheers.  Two  days  after  the  news  of  the 
armistice  was  received  two  American 
soldiers  were  buried,  and  Via  Cava  ob- 
tained permission  together  with  some 
comrades  to  attend  the  funeral.  That 
afternoon  Via  Cava  decided  that  he  had 
been  in  Germany  long  enough  and  with 
eleven  comrades  struck  out  for  France 
and  liberty.  After  several  days  he  suc- 
ceeded in  crossing  the  Rhine  and  attached 
himself  to  the  Fourth  French  Army. 

And  so  it  was  that  our  long  lost  com- 
rade returned  to  his  own,  and  the  men 
of  his  company  never  tire  of  telling  of 
the  wonderful  adventures  of  the  man  who 
came  back  from  the  grave. 


Reports  of  Company  Meetings 

Company  A. 

The  date  for  Co.  A’s  December  meet- 
ing would  have  been  Christmas  Day,  so 
none  was  held.  Many  of  our  company 
were  seen  at  the  splendid  Regimental  En- 
tertainment, and  those  who  could  not  at- 
tend, missed  a fine  evening.  We  were 
proud  to  have  Private  Bernard  Brennan, 
recently  returned,  occupy  a front  seat, 
and  the  Chairman,  when  she  congratu- 
lated him  on  his  safe  return,  hoped  to 
glean  some  news  of  our  men  overseas. 
However,  as  there  was  but  little  time  and 
Mr.  Brennan  was  not  very  talkative,  she 
did  not  have  much  luck;  Mrs.  Hickey 
and  other  anxious  mothers  lay  in  wait  for 
him  later  on,  and  no  doubt  they  did  bet- 
ter. Mrs.  Mott  Pymm  wrote  from  Co- 
hoes, N.  Y.,  for  two  tickets,  saying  she 
needed  one  for  her  husband,  as  she  was 
sure  he  would  be  home  for  Christmas! 
It  is  too  bad  to  be  disappointed,  and 
the  best  way  to  avoid  it  is  not  to  set 
any  definite  date  in  one’s  mind  for  our 
boy’s  return.  We  have  waited  a long 
time  now,  and  at  least  we  are  consoled 
by  the  thought  that  they  are  no  longer 
in  danger.  So  let  us  be  patient  and 
philosophical  and  keep  on  writing  them 
the  home  news  they  crave.  Letters  from 
officers  say  4 ‘ Our  Bulletin  ” is  in  great 
demand  in  the  Regiment,  and  that  means 
that  the  men  are  eager  to  know  all  about 
us  as  an  Auxiliary.  Therefor  interest 
in  our  monthly  meetings  must  not  cease 
and  our  Tobacco  Fund  must  be  as  gen- 
erously supported  as  before. 

Capt.  Earl  Dodge,  formerly  of  Co.  H, 
now  commands  our  Company,  and  the 
men  are  in  good  hands;  it’s  former  Cap- 
tain writes  of  him : 4 ‘ He  is  a fine  officer 
— very  kind  and  under»*a"ding.  ” Alto- 
gether, Co.  A has  fared  well;  its  casual- 
ties have  been  comparatively  few,  and  it 
has  upheld  the  reputation  earned  at 
Camp  Upton — that  of  being  “One  of  the 
Best.  ’ ’ 

Company  B. 

As  the  date  for  the  regular  meeting 
of  Co.  B was  December  26th,  it- was  de- 
cided to  hold  it  Sunday,  December  22. 


Never  has  the  rain  come  down  faster 
or  more  steadily  than  on  that  day,  as  if 
to  remind  us  what  our  boys  were  en- 
during in  "sunny”  France.  The  meeting 
was  called  to  order  by  Mrs.  Burt  at  3:30. 

After  the  minutes  of  the  last  meeting 
were  read,  Mrs.  Siegrist  read  the  wool 
report  from  November  1st  to  December 
22nd.  The  Company  knitted  121  pairs 
of  socks,  and  there  were  87  donated, 
making  a total  of  208.  The  Company 
has  fulfilled  all  its  obligations  for  wool 
and  socks,  so  its  rating  is  100  per  cent. 

There  were  interesting  letters  read. 
The  tobacco  fund  has  fallen  off, — only 
$77.50  to  our  credit  for  this  month. 

Mrs.  Charles  de  Rham,  Jr.,  kindly 
presented  an  attractive  box  of  candy  with 
a pretty  holiday  card  attached.  As  only 
52  were  present,  the  remaining  boxes 
were  sent  to  Debarkation  Hospital  No.  5. 

Delightful  music  on  the  piano  and 
violin,  and  the  singing  of  4 4 Smiles  ’ ’ by 
all  present  was  a pleasant  finish  for  one 
of  our  most  enjoyable  meetings. 

Company  C. 

Company  C.  had  no  meeting  in  De-* 
cember  as  the  date  for  our  meeting 
came  just  between  Christmas  and  De- 
cember 29th,  when  we  had  our  Holiday 
Entertainment.  So  there  is  not  much 
to  report  but  I thought  it  might  be  in- 
teresting to  hear  again  from  our  Wel- 
fare Chairman,  Mrs.  Campbell,  a little 
bit  of  what  she  finds  in  the  Hospitals. 
She  is  a constant  visitor  and  most  won- 
derful friend  to  every  boy  she  comes  in 
contact  with,  though  always  having  her 
eyes  and  her  heart  open  for  a 305th  boy, 
and  especially  a Co.  C.  boy.  I am  glad 
to  tell  you  that  she  hasn’t  found  many 
Co.  C.  boys  and  I hope  it  means  that 
many  of  our  boys  who  were  wounded 
were  able  to  get  back  to  their  company 
and  will  return  with  it. 

She  tells  us : 4 4 1 know  you  will  like 
to  know  how  I find  things  in  my  daily 
visits  to  Debarkation  Hospital  No.  3 at 
18th  St.  and  6th  Avenue.  I find  a large 
department  store  turned  into  a fully  and 
finely  equipped  hospital,  with  efficient 
doctors  and  nurses  and  room  for  6,000 
men. 

I have  been  there  daily  and,  as  the  men 
are  brought  in  they  are  given  warm  food 
fiist,  then  bath,  clean  clothes,  listed  and 
put  to  bed.  As  the  nurses  stand  in  the 
entrance  of  each  ward  to  greet  the  boys 
I have  yet  to  see  one  boy  who  has  not 
greeted  them  with  a grin  and  said  4 4 Isn ’t 
it  great  to  be  back.”  No  matter  how 
sick  the  boy  is,  it  is  always  4 4 Oh,  we  ’re 
fine.  It  won’t  be  long  before  we’re  out, 
now  that  we  have  seen  the  Old  Girl  down 
the  River  (meaning  the  Statue  of  Lib- 
erty). 

One  boy  I talked  to  said  that  it  was 
mighty  nice -to  be  home  again  and  when 
I asked  him  if  his  home  was  in  New 
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York,  he  said:  “No  Ma’am,  Oklahoma, 
but  anywhere  in  the  States  is  Home, 
Sweet  Home.” 

The  Red  Cross  workers  are  busy  as 
bees  all  over  the  hospital,  doing  every- 
thing they  can.  The  boys  have  a won- 
derful big  recreation  room,  reading  room 
and  waiting  room.  Three  times  a week 
there  are  entertainments  for  the  boys 
who  are  well  enough  to  come  down  stairs 
and  music  is  provided  in  the  Wards  where 
the  bed  patients  are.  We  are  all  trying 
to  do  what  we  can  to  show  the  boys  we 
are  with  them.” 

Company  D. 

The  seventh  meeting  of  Company  D 
on  Thursday  evening,  January  11th,  1919, 
the  first  in  the  New  Year,  was  a par- 
ticularly happy  one.  Lieutenant  Remer 
had  returned  and  beside  him,  Privates 
Thompson,  Roberts,  and  Rogers.  The 
whole  evening  was  given  over  to  a 
splendid  talk  by  Lieutenant  Remer  in 
which  he  told  the  usual  large  number 
of  representatives  all  that  he  knew  about 
their  men  and  the  experiences  they  had 
passed  through.  Many  an  interesting 
story  he  related  of  happenings  from  the 
time  the  company  left  America,  until  he 
left  them  at  Grand  Pre  in  the  Argonne, 
— experiences  that  could  not  have  been 
reported  through  the  mails.  But  the 
courage  and  bravery  of  the  men  under 
the  most  trying  conditions  was  the  main 
theme  of  his  talk,  and  the  three  privates 
present  corroborated  his  stories.  Lieu- 
tenant Remer  laid  special  emphasis  upon 
the  great  service  the  cooks  had  performed 
in  working  constantly  under  fire,  and 
never  giving  up,  thus  helping  to  keep  up 
the  spirit  of  men  and  officers.  Hundreds 
of  questions  from  anxious  families  were 
answered  and  Privates  Thompson,  Rob- 
erts and  Rogers  helped  in  giving  added 
information.  Thompson  especially  told 
a good  deal  of  our  splendid  men  and  the 
fine  officers.  All  went  home  prouder 
than  ever  of  our  own  Company  D men. 

Mrs.  Miller,  Mrs.  Metcalf,  and  Mrs. 
Tweedy,  Capt.  Tweedy’s  mother,  each 
added  a few  words  of  interest  to  complete 
the  evening’s  program. 

Mrs.  Olin,  chairman  of  Company  H, 
sent  Company  D a Christmas  gift  of 
boxes  of  Mirror  candy  for  all  the  Com- 
pany D families,  and  not  only  the  gift 
was  appreciated,  but  a vote  of  thanks 
was  extended  to  Mrs.  Olin  for  her  kind 
thoughtfulness. 

Lieutenant  Remer ’s  wife  presided  at 
the  meeting. 

Company  E. 

Fifty-one  members  werfe  present  at 
Company  E ’s  seventh  monthly  meeting, 
held  on  Monday  evening,  January  sixth, 
at  280  Madison  Ave. 

After  the  minutes,  the  various  reports 
were  presented.  As  usual,  we  were  able 
to  raise  $100  during  the  month  to  send 
overseas  to  buy  tobacco.  Mrs.  Garner 


emphasized  the  fact  that  we  must  surely 
keep  up  the  tobacco  fund  as  long  as  the 
regiment  is  away.  The  wool  committee 
reported  that  112  pairs  of  socks  and  one 
sweater  were  turned  in  during  December, 
a fine  record. 

Wonderfully  interesting  letters  from 
William  Litt,  Harry  Pinsky,  Henry 
Wood,  Arthur  Me  James,  Frank  Roseh- 
notti  and  Charles  Denzau  were  then  read. 
The  last  named  is  now  at  Camp  Merritt, 
recovering  from  his  wound.  Other  men 
who  have  been  wounded  and  are  now 
home  as  convalescents  are  Daniel  Lynch, 
Theodore  Young  and  Robert  Huston. 

We  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  that 
another  of  the  Company  E men  has  been 
decorated  for  distinguished  service,  Ed- 
ward Best.  We  offer  him  our  heartiest 
congratulations. 

Mrs.  Garner  urged  upon  us  the  neces- 
sity of  keeping  on  writing  to  the  men, 
saying  that  it  was  even  more  important 
now  than  ever  for  them  to  get  cheery, 
newsy  letters  from  home. 

Before  the  meeting  was  adjourned,  a 
cable  just  received  by  the  Auxiliary  from 
Chaplain  Browne  was  read.  It  said, 
‘ ‘ Officers  and  men  of  305th  send  New 
Year ’s  greetings.  ’ ’ It  had  opportunely 
arrived  just  in  time  for  our  meeting. 

Mrs.  Garner,  Mrs.  Cordier,  and  Mrs. 
MacGuire  were  the  officers  ’ representa- 
tives present. 

Company  F. 

The  seventh  monthly  meeting  of  Com- 
pany F was  held  on  Monday  evening, 
January  13th,  at  280  Madison  Avenue. 

Lieutenant  Steckler  presided  and  the 
other  officers  present  were  Mrs.  Miller, 
Mr.  Steckler,  Mrs.  Steckler,  Mrs.  Hever, 
Mrs.  Knapp,  Miss  Koesztler,  Miss 
Hunter,  Captain  Wilkins  and  Mr.  Scobel. 

The  friends  and  relatives  of  Company 
F members  were  delighted  to  welcome 
Captain  Eaton,  who  has  recently  returned 
home,  after  having  spent  some  time  in 
the  hospital  abroad.  It  was  indeed  a 
genuine  pleasure  to  have  Captain  Eaton 
with  us,  and  his  detailed  outline  of  the 
company’s  movements  from  the  time  they 
left  Camp  Hpton  to  the  grand  finale 
of  the  Great  Conflict,  in  which  they  did 
such  noble  work,  was  highly  interesting. 

Everyone  showed  keen  appreciation  of 
Captain  Eaton’s  talk,  and  a more  con- 
tented spirit  seemed  to  prevail  among 
those  present  at  its  conclusion.  His 
kindly  words  of  commendation  gladdened 
our  hearts  and  we  all  felt  proud  of  our 
boys. 

Several  lively  piano  selections  were 
then  given  by  Miss  Lyda  Mason,  of  the 
War  Camp  Community  Players,  and  the 
happy  audience  joined  in  the  choruses 
of  the  airs  of  the  day  and  the  ‘ ‘ Star 
Spangled  Banner.  ’ ’ 

Company  G. 

Company  G held  its  January  10th  meet- 


ing at  280  Madison  Avenue,  at  8 o’clock, 
with  a good  attendance. 

Many  interesting  letters  were  read,  in 
which  the  predominant  note  of  the  boys 
was,  ‘ ‘ To  Get  Home.  ’ ’ 

Mrs.  Miller  again  encouraged  our 
members  to  keep  up  their  good  work  so 
that  they  in  a body  could  welcome  the 
boys  home. 

Miss  Mason  delighted  the  members  in 
rendering  several  numbers  on  the  piano. 

We  also  had  the  pleasure  of  having 
with  us  Mr.  Tebbs  and  Mr.  Brown.  We 
were  taught  the  songs  that  made  our 
boys  ’ lives  cheerful  ‘ ‘ Over  There.  ’ ’ It  is 
hoped  that  we  will  know  these  songs  'when 
they  come  home,  and  have  at  least  one 
meeting  where  our  boys  and  their  fam- 
ilies can  sing  them  together,  with  the 
same  spirit  that  carried  them  to  ‘ ‘ Vic- 
tory. ’ ’ 

We  were  further  helped  by  a mob  of 
street  urchins  who  gathered  around  the 
door  to  listen  to  the  music.  Upon  being 
invited  in  to  help  us  sing,  they  congre- 
gated in  the  rear  of  the  room  and  sang 
lustily — many  beautiful  voices  could  be 
recognized. 

Company  H. 

One  of  the  most  successful  meetings 
Company  H has  held  opened  at  8 P.  M., 
January  8th.  A very  interesting  feature 
of  the  evening  was  the  singing  by  the 
company  of  all  the  songs  popular  with 
our  boys  ‘ ‘ Over  There  ’ ’- — from  ‘ ‘ The 
Star  Spangled  Banner”  to  “Oh,  How  I 
Hate  to  Get  Up  in  the  Morning ! ’ ’ Our 
soldiers  would  have  been  pleased  indeed 
if  they  could  have  seen  the  happy  faces 
of  their  dear  ones,  each  with  a New 
Year’s  box  of  candy  from  Mrs.  Olin,  and 
everyone  singing  to  the  utmost  capacity 
of  Lis  or  her  enthusiasm.  In  fact,  the 
meeting  appeared  so  inviting  from  the 
street,  that  two  infantry  men,  just  back 
from  France,  gave  up  the  dance  they 
were  going  to,  and  spent  a far  happier 
evening,  they  said,  reminiscing,  and  sing- 
ing to  this  most  appreciative  of  audi- 
ences. 

Because  Captain  Dodge  is  now  com- 
manding A,  every  man  in  H Company 
feels  the  personal  loss  of  a real  friend, 
and  a greatly  loved  and  admired  officer. 
The  Powers  That  Be  have  been  kind, 
however,  and  have  given  them  Captain 
Tiebout,  of  Company  H since  the  old 
Upton  days.  Hats  off  to  the  new  Cap- 
tain! 

Official  notice  has  just  been  received 
from  France  that  Company  H,  305th  In- 
fantry, has  adopted  a war  orphan.  The 
Company  Auxiliary  is  very  proud  of  its 
boys,  and  only  hopes  it  will  be  asked  to 
help  in  some  way. 

A vote  of  grateful  thanks  is  extended 
by  all  the  members  of  H to  Mrs.  Olin, 
for  her  promise  to  keep  the  chairman- 
ship of  the  company,  and  for  the  unfail- 
ing help  and  inspiration  she  has-  been 
through  all  the  past  hard  months. 
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The  officers  present  Tuesday  evening 
were : Mrs.  Olin,  Mrs.  Tiebout,  Mrs. 
Rosen  and  Mrs.  Burt,  of  Company  B. 
The  meeting  was  adjourned  at  10.30 
P.  M. 

Company  I. 

On  Tuesday  evening,  January  14th, 
Company  I held  its  seventh  monthly 
meeting  with  an  attendance  of  80. 

Mrs.  Jones  presided.  Much  to  the  de- 
light of  all  present,  we  had  with  us 
Private  Robert  Ungerfeld  of  Company  I 
and  Harry  Roese  formerly  a member  of 
our  company. 

Mrs.  Miller’s  absence  was  deeply  re- 
gretted. Her  faithfulness  in  attendance 
and  cheerful  words  of  encouragement 
have  always  been  an  inspiration  to  our 
company. 

The  various  reports  were  read,  the  most 
interesting  of  which  was  that  of  the 
Welfare  Committee.  Mrs.  Green,  the 
chairman,  has  been  untiring  in  her  ef- 
forts to  reach  every  family,  not  living 
in  New  York,  with  letters  of  news  about 
their  boys.  A substantial  sum  was  col- 
lected for  the  purpose  of  giving  cheer  to 
our  wounded  boys  in  nearby  hospitals. 

Mrs.  Jones  read  a letter  received  by 
the  Auxiliary  from  the  original  mem- 
bers of  Company  I,  which  was  heartily 
applauded.  These  veterans  in  France 
have  organized  a club  for  the  purpose  of 
keeping  up  the  good  comradeship  among 
their  members  and  for  helping  in  any 
way  the  families  of  those  who  have  fallen 
on  the  field  of  honor  or  who  have  been 
disabled. 

Miss  Helen  Ford  and  Miss  Bliss  en- 
tertained us  delightfully  with  songs  and 
at  the  piano,  after  which  Mr.  Roese 
played  the  305th  Infantry  Regimental 
song,  which  he  and  Corporal  Green  com- 
posed while  at  Camp  Upton. 

The  greatest  treat  of  the  evening  was 
the  informal  talk  given  us  by  Private 
Ungerfeld.  This  came  as  a surprise  to 
all  and  the  experiences  of  our  boys  near 
the  Vesle  River  were  listened  to  with 
keenest  interest. 

Private  Ungerfeld  was  separated  from 
the  company,  owing  to  illness,  resulting 
from  being  gassed.  He  was  most  enthu- 
siastic in  his  praise  of  Chaplain  Browne 
and  of  the  work  he  has  done  for  our 
Regiment. 

Letters  from  Corporal  Green,  Sergt. 
Koch  and  Private  Israel  were  read  in 
which  they  expressed  joy  that  the  war 
was  over  and  hopes  of  soon  returning 
home. 

Company  K. 

Company  K had  a pretty  lively  time 
at  its  regular  meeting  January  20th  at 
which  the  usual  formalities  of  reports, 
etc.,  were  dispensed  with.  Two  of  our 
men  recently  invalided  home  were  pres- 
ent and  added  greatly  to  the  interest  and 
pleasure  of  the  evening.  They  were  Cor- 


poral James  T.  Thornley  and  Private 
Max  Cutler. 

Mrs.  Charles  D.  Miller,  our  Auxiliary 
secretary,  explained  the  request  for 
photographs  of  the  men  and  thrilled  us 
all  by  quoting  a cablegram  recently  re- 
ceived in  which  the  early  return  of  our 
Regiment  was  significantly  indicated. 

Mrs.  Cocke,  our  Company  Chairman, 
announced  that  she  had  written  a letter 
of  thanks  in  the  name  of  Company  K to 
the  committee  who  had  so  thoughtfully 
arranged  the  wonderful  Christmas  enter- 
tainment. 

That  it  would  always  be  a memorable 
event  was  proven  by  many  individual  ex- 
pressions of  pleasure  and  appreciation 
heard  during  the  . evening ; a prominent 
sentiment  being  sorrow  at  the  untimely 
end  of  General  Bell,  whom  to  see  and 
hear  had  afforded  us  all  so  much  pleasure 
and  pride. 

Several  extremely  bright  and  interest- 
ing letters  were  read — then  a brief  ap- 
peal was  made  for  renewed  interest  in 
providing  little  extra  comforts  for  the 
men — to  which  there  was  a generous  re- 
sponse. 

Two  solos,  lovely  but  too  short,  were 
beautifully  rendered  by  Miss  E.  C.  Ros; 
and  then  followed  general  singing  of  the 
‘ ‘ Star  Spangled  Banner  ’ ’ and  the  war 
time  popular  songs,  led  by  Mr.  Tebbs  of 
the  War  Camp  Community  Service. 

By  this  time  it  was  late  and  ‘ ‘ good 
nights  ’ ’ were  reluctantly  said — after  one 
of  the  most  enjoyable  and  best  attended 
meetings  of  all. 

Company  L. 

The  seventh  meeting  was  held- on  Janu- 
ary 16th,  1919,  at  280  Madison  Avenue. 
Mrs.  Husband  was  present  and  delivered 
a kindly  message  extended  to  all  by  Capt. 
Husband  in  a letter  to  her  received  since 
the  last  meeting.  Mrs.  Murphy,  mother 
of  Lieut.  John  O.  Murphy,  Mrs.  Rain 
and  Mrs.  Burt,  Chairman  of  Company 
B,  were  also  present.  Although  there 
were  only  fifty-two  present,  the  usual 
cheerful  spirit  prevailed  and  a very  sat- 
isfactory feeling  resulted.  The  busi- 
ness was  completed  and  various  rumors 
and  bits  of  information  regarding  the 
various  boys,  were  exchanged.  A few 
letters  were  read,  among  them  one  from 
Edward  A.  Ryan,  which  was  written  on 
the  back  of  a letter  written  to  him  by 
King  George  last  April,  just  after  their 
arrival  over  there  in  England.  The  King 
stated  that  he  was  very  proud  of  the 
American  boys  and  looking  at  their 
determined  expressions,  knew  they  would 
fulfill  their  mission  and  do  their  best. 
He  said  he  wished  he  could  shake  hands 
with  each  one  of  them  and  speak  en- 
couraging words  to  cheer  them  on  their 
way. 

The  families  of  the  boys  who  have  been 
returned  home,  stated  that  they  had  made 
endeavors  to  have  the  boys  excused  from 


the  hospitals  where  they  were,  in  order 
to  have  them  present  at  this  meeting,  but 
owing  to  the  strict  rules,  they  were  un- 
able to  be  released.  The  company  sent 
the  boys  through  their  relatives,  their 
best  wishes  and  hoped  for  their  early  dis- 
charge from  the  hospitals. 

It  was  stated  at  this  meeting  that  the 
Auxiliary  was  planning  a Regimental 
scrap  book,  which  met  with  great  ap- 
proval and  all  expressed  their  willingness 
to  co-operate  and  make  it  a success,  prom- 
ising to  send  in  snapshots  or  small  pic- 
tures of  their  boys  right  away. 

Once  again  ‘ ‘ our  own  Mrs.  Miller  ’ ’ 
and  her  encouraging  “bits  of  news  and 
rumors’’  disappointed  those  present. 
Also  our  faithful  Miss  Livingston,  who 
so  capably  takes  the  Minutes.  However, 
Mrs.  Fliedner,  the  wife  of  Mess  Sergt. 
Eugene  B.  Fliedner,  came  to  our  rescue 
and  very  kindly  offered  to  fill  the  va- 
cancy. A number  of  promotions  was 
again  reported  which  tended  to  make  us 
more  than  ever  proud  of  our  heroes,  whom 
we  hope  to  have  with  us  very  soon.  It 
was  expressed  that  this  Washington’s 
birthday  might  find  them  walking  in  the 
Victory  Parade,  which  while  doubtful,  is 
not  impossible. 

Mrs.  Burt  introduced  Mr.  Tebbs,  a 
song  leader  of  the  War  Camp  Commun- 
ity Service,  just  before  the  meeting 
closed,  who  distributed  pamphlets  con- 
taining the  various  songs  made  popular 
by  our  boys,  which  songs  were  sung  with 
great  spirit  and  enthusiasm.  The  meet- 
ing came  to  an  end — all  standing  and 
singing  the  most  beautiful  and  beloved 
song  of  all ; “ The  Star  Spangled  Ban- 
ner ’ ’ and  a vote  of  thanks  was  extended 
to  Mr.  Tebbs  for  his  kindness. 


At  a Meeting  of  the  Executive 
Committee  of  the  305th  Infantry 
Auxiliary,  held  at  the  office  of  its 
treasurer,  250  Fifth  Avenue,  the 
following  minutes  were  adopted: 

Resolution — W h e r e a s it  has 
pleased  Almighty  God,  in  His  In- 
finite Wisdom  to  summon  home  our 
beloved  fellow-member, 

MRS.  PERCY  L.  HUSBAND 
It  is  unanimously  moved  that 
the  Auxiliary,  in  her  death,  had 
lost  a splendid  co-worker  and  a be- 
loved friend  and  comrade. 

It  will  miss  her  inspiring  leader- 
ship as  a Welfare  Chairman,  and 
desires  to  express  its  heartfelt  sym- 
pathy for  her  family. 


Company  M. 

Relatives  and  friends  of  the  boys  of 
Company  M assembled  for  their  Janu- 
ary meeting  on  Tuesday  evening,  the 
21st,  fifty  responding  to  the  roll  call, 
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Our  faithful  Chairman,  Mrs.  Roger  D. 
Lapham,  presided,  aided  by  her  co- 
workers Mrs.  Newborg  and  Captain  Lap- 
ham  ’s  mother. 

Mrs.  Lapham  spoke  of  the  success  of 
the  Holiday  Entertainment  and  expressed 
appreciation  on  behalf  of  the  company 
to  those  who  had  made  it  possible  for 
the  Auxiliary  to  spend  such  a happy  even- 
ing. 

Letters  from  our  boys  are  an  unfailing 
source  of  interest,  binding  links  stretch- 
ing across  to  the  land  of  France.  The 
reading  of  these  is  always  eagerly 
awaited  and  we  were  rewarded  with  the 
presentation  of  a goodly  number. 
Through  the  medium  of  written  words 
we  were  able  to  glean  glimpses  of 
Christmas  festivities  abroad,  seeing 
clearly  in  the  description  of  one  the 
happy  gathering  of  khaki  clad  lads 
around  a Yuletide  evergreen;  in  another, 
the  vision  of  our  President  reviewing  the 
combatant  troops,  including  the  77th,  on 
Christmas  Day;  and  in  still  another  the 
spirit  of  humanity,  evidenced  in  the  love 
of  the  American  soldiers  for  the  French 
children.  Captain  Lapham ’s  letter  re- 
vealed the  pride  he  felt  in  his  men  and 
the  working  side  of  a soldier ’s  life,  five 
hours  of  training  each  day  to  keep  all 
physically  fit  and  well. 

We  had  the  great  pleasure  of  welcom- 
ing to  the  meeting  Privates  Louis  Port- 
ugal and  Albert  Marshall,  recently  re- 
turned from  France  and  members  of  our 
beloved  company.  Private  Marshall  was 
prevailed  upon  to  give  a short  account 
of  the  movements  and  achievements  of 
the  Regiment,  and  needless  to  narrate, 
was  favored  with  an  attentive  and  ap- 
preciative audience. 

During  a recess  the  two  boys  were  be- 
sieged with  questions  concerning  dear 
ones  ‘ ‘ Over  There,  ’ ’ and  delighted  many 
with  bits  of  gossip  concerning  comrades. 

We  are  not  placing  too  great  reliance 
in  the  rumors  of  the  early  return  of  the 
77th  Division.  Disappointment  would  be 
hard  to  bear,  so  we  are  patiently  look- 
ing forward  to  the  official  notification  of 
the  real  time  and  saving  our  joy  and 
hurrahs  until  then. 

The  singing  of  popular  songs  brought 
the  meeting  to  a close.  We  feel  that 
all  wended  their  way  homeward  much 
encouraged  and  cheered. 

Collection  amounted  to  $12.75. 

Supply  Company. 

Regular  meeting  of  the  Ladies  Auxil- 
iary of  the  Supply  Company,  305th  In- 
fantry, A.  E.  F.,  vras  held  at  the  home 
of  Miss  Mae  Reddy,  Secretary,  2422  Sil- 
ver Street,  Brooklyn,  New  York,  on  Wed- 
nesday evening,  January  8th,  1919. 

It  seems  that  a considerable  number 
of  members  have  lost  interest  in  the 
work  of  the  Auxiliary,  and  have  drop- 
ped out.  In  spite  of  this,  all  those  pres- 
ent (11)  take  an  extremely  lively  inter- 


est in  the  work  and  are  anxious  to  have 
the  meetings  continued;  therefore,  in  fu- 
ture, regular  monthly  meetings  will  be 
held  in  the  form  of  sociables,  at  Miss 
Reddy’s  home,  as  the  meeting  of  the  8th 
was  an  experiment  and  proved  successful. 

Several  interesting  letters  from  the 
boys  were  read,  after  which  Mrs.  Butt- 
ner  (Chairman),  rendered  a solo,  accom- 
panying herself  on  the  piano.  Various 
patriotic  and  other  selections  were  played 
on  the  victrola  and  refreshments  were 
served. 

Everyone  is  of  the  opinion  that  the  so- 
ciable plan  is  a very  good  one,  and  a very 
enjoyable  evening  was  spent.  Incident- 
ally, our  Treasurer,  Miss  Mullins,  is 
more  anxious  than  ever  for  the  speedy 
return  of  the  305tli,  especially  the  Supply 
“Company.”  We  certainly  know  now 
without  a doubt  that  she  is  of  a sunny 
disposition. 

Machine  Gun  Company. 

The  seventh  meeting  of  the  Machine 
Gun  Company  was  held  January  2nd, 
1919. 

Mrs.  Rodgers,  our  Chairman,  Mrs.  El- 
liott, Secretary,  Mrs.  Durham,  Wool 
Chairman,  Mrs.  Miller,  Mr.  Shearman, 
Mr.  Rodgers  and  Miss  Elliott  the  stenog- 
rapher were  present  but  owing  to  the  ex- 
tremely bad  weather  only  thirteen  other 
representatives  attended  the  meeting. 

On  motion  made  by  Mrs.  Rodgers  a 
vote  of  thanks  was  given  to  the  Enter- 
tainment Committee  for  a most  success- 
ful party  given  Sunday  evening,  Decem- 
ber 29th. 

The  report  of  the  treasurer  showed  the 
finances  of  the  company  to  be  in  good 
condition. 

A collection  amounting  to  $9.25  was 
raised  for  the  tobacco  fund. 

A letter  from  Lieut.  Rodgers  was 
read  describing  the  position  of  the  Ma- 
chine Gun  Company  at  the  signing  of 
the  armistice  and  stating  how  gamely 
each  man  fought  and  in  every  engage- 
ment they  obtained  their  objective  de- 
spite the  severe  opposition  with  which 
they  met.  Lieut.  Rodgers  also  thanked 
the  Auxiliary  for  the  help  and  comfort 
it  had  given  the  men,  also  spoke  of  their 
having  received  ample  tobacco. 

Lieut.  Kilroe  was  given  most  merited 
praise.  He  replaced  Lieut,  (afterwards 
promomted  to  a Captaincy)  Stair  when 
the  latter  returned  home  after  having 
been  gassed  last  summer. 

We  hope  to  have  a representative  of 
Lieut.  Kilroe  with  us  next  meeting. 

Mrs.  Miller  recited  some  very  amusing 
incidents  in  connection  with  arranging 
the  Entertainment  which  proved  to  be 
such  an  enjoyable  affair  to  everyone. 

A message  from  Gen.  Smedberg  told 
his  sorrow  at  leaving  the  Regiment,  which 
was  so  great  that  he  would  rather  have 
not  had  the  promotion  but  remain  with 
the  305th. 


Our  next  meeting  is  to  be  held  Febru- 
ary 6th,  and  it  is  earnestly  hoped  that 
some  of  our  boys  from  the  Machine  Gun 
Company  will  be  able  to  be  present. 

Sanitary  Company. 

The  Auxiliary  is  very  proud  to  learn 
that  6 members  of  the  Sanitary  Det. 
have  been  cited  for  bravery,  namely 
Lieut.  Calahan,  Private  Arthur  C.  Cotter, 
Private  John  J.  Coyne,  Private  Wm. 
Hess,  Private  Joshua  Liebman  and  Pri- 
vate Wm.  P.  Murphy.  We  regret  that 
because  this  company  holds  no  meetings, 
we  cannot  rejoice  with  its  members  face 
to  face.  The  Citations  are  a subject  of 
great  pride  to  us  all,  and  we  offer  the 
men  our  heartfelt  congratulations. 

Headquarters  Company. 

Headquarters  Company  had  another 
festive  gathering  of  gayety  on  Tuesday, 
January  28th.  The  room  was  filled  with 
enthusiastic  friends  eager  for  news  of 
the  return  of  our  heroes. 

Mrs.  Mellon  opened  the  meeting  by 
welcoming  Mrs.  Miller,  Lieutenant 
Broughton  and  Lieutenant  Sieb;  our 
only  guests. 

Mrs.  Sieb,  as  company  secretary,  read 
the  minutes  of  the  last  meeting  and 
reported  upon  our  financial  standing. 

Mrs.  Broughton  abdicated  her  right  of 
speech  in  favor  of  her  husband,  who  ac- 
cepted the  responsibility  gracefully.  He 
gave  a very  moving  talk — both  restrained 
and  modest — on  the  company’s  experi- 
ences over  seas,  which  brought  forth  a 
volume  of  applause.  We  were  very  proud  of 
our  wounded  Lieutenant  and  felt  con- 
vinced the  soldier  who  wrote  in  one  of 
his  home-bound  letters:  “Lieutenant 
Broughton  has  done  fine  work  ’ ’ spoke 
truly. 

WOODHAVEN  BRANCH 

At  the  monthly  meeting  of  the  Branch, 
Thursday,  January  9th,  the  sum  of 
eighty-five  dollars  was  turned  over  to 
the  treasurer  to  become  part  of  the 
“Welcome  Home  Fund.”  This  goodly 
amount  was  the  result  of  energetic  effort 
on  the  part  of  the  members  in  various 
enterprises — a cake  sale,  the  sale  of 
shares  on  a beautiful  scarf  donated  by 
Mrs.  Rosha  and  contributions  from 
friends. 

A euchre  party  will  be  held  at  the 
home  of  Mrs.  Hartwig  in  the  near  future, 
from  which,  at  least,  thirty  dollars  is 
anticipated. 

So  truly  thankful  are  the  members  that 
every  boy  represented  has  been  spared  to 
his  dear  ones  at  home,  they  are  spurred 
on  to  their  greatest  endeavors. 

While  they  are  keenly  anxious  to  have 
the  boys  home  as  soon  as  possible,  the 
longer  the  welcome  is  delayed  the  more 
generous  that  welcome  will  be,  as  it  is 
the  purpose  of  the  Branch  to  keep  at  it 
right  up  to  the  time  the  joyful  anticipa- 
tion becomes  a reality. 
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HONOR  ROLL 

HASTINGS,  JAMES  J.,  Sergt. 

FLACK,  HERBERT,  Priv. 

Co.  F. — Died  from  wounds. 

Co.  M.  G. — Killed  in  action. 

McCLINCHEY,  WM.  J.,  Sergt. 

GALVIN,  DANIEL,  Priv. 

Co.  A. — Killed  in  action. 

Co.  M. — Died  of  disease. 

BRENNAN,  JAMES,  Corp. 

GOLOB,  NATHAN,  Priv. 

Co.  G. — Killed  in  action. 

Co.  F. — Died  from  wounds. 

GUNGER,  LAWRENCE  N.,  Corp. 

KUTTLER,  WILLIAM,  Priv. 

Co.  C. — Killed  in  action. 

Co.  I. — Killed  in  action. 

HERRIES,  ALEXANDER,  Corp. 

MIRABELLA,  LIBERIO,  Priv. 

Co.  H. — Died  from  wounds. 

Co.  K. — Died  from  wounds. 

SANTI,  ANTHONY,  Corp. 

OTTO,  FRANK,  Priv. 

Su.  Co. — Died  from  wounds. 

Co.  E. — Killed  in  action. 

BRAND,  JOHN  J.,  Priv. 

SHEA,  PATRICK,  Priv. 

Co.  B. — Killed  in  action. 

Co.  M.  G. — Killed  in  action. 

CLARK,  FRANK,  Priv. 

SILVERSTEIN,  MAX,  Priv. 

Co.  F. — Killed  in  action. 

Co.  M. — Killed  in  action. 

CUSACK,  TIMOTHY  F.,  Priv. 

STONE,  FOLSOM  ROBERT,  Priv. 

Co.  K. — Killed  in  action. 

Co  F. — Killed  in  action. 

DALEY,  JAMES,  Priv. 

TREHOULIS,  DEM.  L.,  Priv. 

Co.  M.  G. — Killed  in  action. 

Co.  L. — Died  from  wounds. 

DALY,  WILLIAM  LEO,  Priv. 

UMINA,  GAETANO,  Priv. 

Co.  L. — Killed  in  action. 

Co.  B. — Killed  in  action. 

DAVIS,  CHARLES  J.,  Priv. 

WAHLSTEDT,  HAROLD,  Priv. 

Co.  F. — Died  from  wounds. 

Co.  K. — Died  from  wounds. 

DANZIGER,  DAVID,  Priv. 

WISHHART,  RAYMOND,  Priv. 

Co.  L. — Killed  in  action. 

Co.  Hdq. — Died  from  wounds. 

DWYER,  WILLIAM,  Priv. 

WOLFF,  ALARICK,  Priv. 

Co.  A. — Killed  in  action. 

Co.  C — Died  from  wounds. 

A Letter  from  Chaplain  Johnson 

2nd  Bn.  Hdqrs.,  305th  Inf., 
January  6,  1919,  France. 
My  Dear  Mrs.  Harris: 

Few  appointments  for  chaplains  caused 
comment  back  in  the  first  weeks  after 
Chateau  Thierry,  but  when  assignments 
came  for  the  77th  Division,  it  was  whis- 
pered about  that  it  came  from  New  York, 
that  it  had  proven  its  legitimacy  to  a 
critical  military  tribunal — its  baptism  be- 
fore the  Vesle.  Great  things  were  pre- 
dicted of  the  77th,  but  the  finest  tribute 
paid  it  concerned  the  present,  for  it  was 
said,  that  it  actually  had  on  its  roster, 
officers  and  men  who  in  every  way  were 
leaders  and  soldiers.  Chaplains  are  sup- 
posed to  have  so  wrestled  with  pride  as 
not  to  succumb  to  it,  but  there  were  sev- 
eral who  bubbled  over  with  it,  when  told 
that  they  were  assigned  to  the  New  York 
Division.  The  prediction  has  been  ful- 
filled, so  that  the  future  has  become  a 
perpetual  present,  one  embracing  a list 
of  officers  and  men  who  worry  not  about 
the  future,  for  history  will  ever  be  pres- 
ent to  emphasize  a command  and  an  en- 
listment that  is  the  embodiment  of  mili- 
tary virtues  and  achievement.  And  some 
of  the  chaplains  will  never  get  over 
bubbling. 

The  305th  Infantry  played  an  impor- 
tant role  in  the  77th,  and  it  is  of  the 
305th  that  we  would  speak,  turning  aside 
from  our  duties  for  a moment  to  review 
this  brave  band  of  warriors,  trying  to 
catch  their  spirit— the  life  that  enabled 


them  to'  undertake  and  complete  such 
great  deeds. 

Who  has  witnessed  the  patient,  waiting 
infantryman,  or  machine-gunner,  hugging 
a wet  embankment,  his  clothes  hanging, 
soaked  with  mud  and  rain,  about  a body 
shivering,  with  teeth  chattering,  his 
stomach  empty — and  heard  the  anxious, 
hopeful  catch-words — “We’ll  fight  ’em 
to  a finish’’ — “Wait  until  I get  hold  of 
Fritz”: — “We’ll  never  stoja  until  we 
reach  Berlin,  then  me  for  Broadway” — - 
“ I ’ll  stick  and  go  through  anything  to 
lick  the  Kaiser.  ’ ’ 

Adversity  has  spurred  many  a man  to 
success,  it  is  a means  to  his  goal,  and 
it  finds  its  best  expression  when  the  end 
is  truly  noble,  and  the  man  equipped  with 
high  ideals  and  virtues.  Thus  the  men 
of  the  305th  made  of  their  adversities 
stepping  stones  to  the  glory  now  their 
very  own — the  truly  wonderful,  unbend- 
ing, tenacious  spirit,  which  enabled  them 
to  win  in  the  Argonne — and  then  to 
push  on  to  the  Meuse,  having  the  honor 
of  being  in  the  field  when  the  great  arm- 
istice was  declared.  And  there  is  no 
glory  quite  like  that  enkindled  by  the 
memory  of  the  last  cold  night  on  the  hill- 
side above  the  River  Meuse. 

One  can  easily  picture  the  muddy 
doughboys  trudging  along  a heavy  road, 
their  packs  and  guns  weighing  down  their 
sweating  bodies,  going  towards  the  Front, 
or  returning — but  to  capture  the  spirit 
of  these  Crusaders,  one  has  to  patch  to- 
( Continued  on  Page  13.)  . 


TELEGRAM 

ST.  MARTIN. 

THAFIA. 

IN  INSPIRING  MEMORIAL  SERV- 
ICE JANUARY  5TH  AT  ST.  MARTIN. 
REGIMENT  REMEMBERED  OUR 
HONORED  DEAD. 

BROWNE. 

: 1 

Excerpts  from  Letters  of  Chaplain 
Browne,  Dated  January  4, 1919 

On  January  1st  we  saw  the  New  Year 
in  and  started  it  well  on  its  way.  We 
had  a happy  time  and  the  best  part  of 
it  all  was  that  it  was  spontaneous — we 
have  agreed  since  that  it  was  one  of  the 
happiest  of  evenings.  New  Year’s  night 
eight  of  us  sat  down  together — 'Major 
Metcalf,  Capt.  Vandervort,  Capt.  Bob- 
McKay,  Capt.  Rob  Scudder,  Capt.  Jack 
Slocum,  Lieut.  Phil  Gray,  Lieut.  Gilliam 
(Gil.)  and  myself.  The  little  roast  pig 
played  a prominent  part  and  the  feast 
was  long  and  merry.  We  had  a real  table 
cloth  and  your  almonds,  figs  and  candies 
helped  to  decorate  the  table.  There  were 
none  left  when  we  took  to  our  beds — that 
speaks  for  itself  and  tells  how  we  en- 
joyed them.  We  toasted  all  the  good 
vomen  of  the  Auxiliary  at  home — God 
bless  you  all.  I only  wish  you  all  might 
have  been  there.  Phil  Gray  is  a wonder- 
ful boy — the  life  of  every  gathering- 
full  of  wit  and  humor. 

The  Regiment  has  done  well,  as  well  as- 
any  other  and  better  than  most.  In  the 
77th  Division  the  305th  stands  very  high 
as  the  most  efficient  and  best  disciplined. 
To-day  there  was  a Brigade  review  with 
D.  S.  C.  awards — eight  in  all — of  which 
we  had  five.  Col.  Sheldon  (D.  S.  C.  and 
I>.  S.  M.)  ; Lieut.  Cox  (absent) ; Pvt. 
Crandall  of  A;  Pvt.  Shahwood  of  A; 
Pvt.  Scott  of  L.  There  will  be  a number 
that  will  come  in  from  our  regiment  and 
when  they  do  it  will  make  a goodly  num- 
ber. The  305th  and  306th  were  there' 
to-day — the  Regiment  was  drawn  up  in 
the  field.  General  Lenihan  (153rd  Brig.). 
General  Alexander  made  the  awards  and 
Major  Metcalf  commanded. 

Our  good  old  Colonel  left  us  with  high 
ideals  and  a worthy  standard.  Every- 
where he  is  missed  and  his  absence  la- 
mented. I have  heard  officers  say  they 
would  rather  be  a buck  private  under 
Gen.  Smedberg  than  an  officer  under  any 
other  man. 

We  just  live  for  one  day — the  day  we 
go  marching  home.  To-morrow  I hope 
to  send  a record  of  the  regiment’s  ad- 
vance. It  speaks  for  itself.  To-morrow 
at  10  A.  M.  there  will  be  the  memorial 
service.  The  whole  regiment  will  attend 
at  St.  Martin.  Bishop  Brent  will  be 
here — I have  arranged  the  service  and 
will  read  the  roll  of  honor. 

Your  good  letter  has  reached  me.  In 
the  first  place  I want  to  tell  you  that 
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Lieut.  Miller  has  returned  to  us  and  that 
he  looks  wonderfully  well.  He  is  with 
Co.  H. 

Gus  Cordier  rejoined  the  Regiment  on 
Christmas  day — we  are  mighty  glad  to 
have  him  back.  In  fact  every  day  brings 
us  back  officers  and  men  who  have  been 
either  wounded  or  sick  in  the  hospitals. 
To-day  there  are  about  3,900  in  the  305tli 
— several  hundred  over  strength. 

All  miss  General  Smedberg  more  and 
more.  As  you  probably  know  he  is  com- 
manding the  163rd  Brigade  in  the  32nd 
Division,  and  is  in  the  Army  of  Occupa- 
tion. Doubtless  you  have  received  my 
cables  of  good  wishes  and  acknowledging 
the  receipt  of  the  Christmas  Dinner 
Fund.  I sent  to  each  company  com- 
mander a check  covering  the  amount  ap- 
portioned by  the  Auxiliary.  All  were 
grateful  and  the  Auxiliary’s  generosity 
brought  to  the  men  the  happiest  kind  of 
a Christmas  away  from  home  and  from 
those  who  are  near  and  dear  to  us.  The 
day  began  with  religious  services.  I held 
a service  first  at  St.  Martin  then  at 
Villeneuve  and  last  at  Autreville.  There 
were  services  for  the  other  members  of 
the  regiment  as  well  which  Chaplain 
Johnson  conducted.  The  religious  services 
ended,  there  were  contests  of  one  kind 
and  another,  the  Christmas  dinners  where 
roast  pig  predominated,  all  kinds  of  vege- 
tables, pies,  cakes,  candies  and  beaucoup 
smokes.  In  each  Battalion  the  Christmas 
entertainment  surrounded  itself  about  the 
children — there  was  the  tree  to  which  all 
the  children  in  each  town  were  invited 
with  their  parents.  You  should  have  seen 
their  happy  eager  faces  as  they  came  in 
and  their  eyes  as  large  as  saucers  when 
they  beheld  the  tree  with  the  gifts  dis- 
played from  the  branches.  Dollies,  blocks, 
horses,  games  and  puzzles  for  each  child, 
and  with  the  gift  a jar  of  plum  jam. 
The  men  contributed  this  enjoyment  with 
their  own  funds  and  responded  so  gen- 
erously that  not  only  did  each  child  re- 
ceive a gift  but  I was  able  to  turn  over 
to  the  school  master  more  than  400  francs 
as  a 305th  Inf.  prize  for  the  school. 
There  was  singing  and  the  French  people 
of  the  town  eagerly  did  their  share. 
Then  there  was  our  own  band  and  a 
quartette  of  Y.  M.  C.  A.  players. 
Then  came  the  distribution  of  gifts, 
Major  Metcalf  made  a happy  address  in 
French  of  appreciation.  The  simple  exer- 
cises concluded  with  the  ‘ ‘ Star  Spangled 
Banner.  ’ ’ Late  Christmas  afternoon  a 
large  motor  truck,  for  which  I had  been 
looking  for  several  days,  came  along. 
While  in  Paris  I enlisted  Mrs.  Borden 
Harriman’s  kind  offices  with  the  result 
that  she  sent  on  to  us  a generous  gift  of 
smokes  and  sweets.  It  was  too  late  to 
distribute  Christmas  and  so  we  reserved 
it  all  for  New  Year.  There  is  a whole 
case  of  cigarettes  and  half  a large  case 
of  excellent  candy  for  every  company. 
The  men  were  so  well  provided  for  Christ- 


mas that  I was  just  as  well  pleased  that 
this  came  too  late  for  distribution  on 
that  day.  The  men  had  plenty  of  smokes 
which  I was  able  to  purchase  from  the 
sales  commissary  from  the  Auxiliary’s 
generous  Tobacco  Fund  for  that  day. 
The  Red  Cross  also  sent  us  jam,  smokes, 
and  magazines.  The  Y.  M.  C.  A.  sent  a 
package  of  cigarettes,  a bar  of  chocolate, 
a cigar  and  a tin  of  Prince  Albert  to  each 
man.  All  voted  it  a happy  Christmas  as 
happy  as  it  could  be  so  far  from  home. 

In  this  Regiment,  under  General  Smed- 
berg ’s  influence  we  were  taught  to  play 
the  game  square.  We  have  not  adver- 
tised but  when  the  history  of  the  Regi- 
ment is  written  it  will  tell  its  own  glori- 
ous story.  Later  you  will  hear  of  cita- 
tions and  awards  of  the  D.  S.  C.  as 
well.  Ours  have  been  slow  in  coming 
through.  They  may  not  be  as  numerous 
as  other  regiments  but  that  is  because  of 
the  high  standard  set  by  our  former 
colonel  and  the  officers  associated  with 
him.  Several  weeks  ago  2nd  Lieut.  El- 
liot E.  McDowell,  a new  man,  received 
the  D.  S.  C.  for  his  excellent  work  in 
leading  a patrol  across  the  Meuse.  You 
will  hear  of  others. 

Pvt.  Domenico  Grossi  claims  he  has 
never  been  wounded  and  has  written  home 
regularly  and  continues  to  do  so. 

Corp.  Henry  Henlotter  was  in  hospital 
wounded,  reported  back  for  duty,  again 
evacuated  sick  on  December  10th. 

The  other  day,  ’mid  the  cheers  of  his 
comrades,  Corp.  Via  Cava,  taken  prisoner 
on  the  Vesle  and  supposed  to  have  been 
dead,  returned  to  life. 

About  reporting  the  killed — a new  sys- 
tem requiring  chaplains  to  write  through 
Central  Records  Bureau,  no  doubt  has 
hampered  things.  Although  in  some  in- 
stances duplicating,  I have  written  to 
every  family  direct. 

On  Sunday,  January  5,  1919,  the  Regi- 
ment will  hold  a memorial  service  for 
those  of  our  number  who  made  the  su- 
preme sacrifice  of  themselves  to  their 
country’s  cause.  The  whole  regiment 
will  be  drawn  upon  a plateau  near  St. 
Martin.  There  will  be  two  hymns — 
Nearer  my  God  to  Thee  and  Onward 
Christian  Soldiers;  there  will  be  prayers 
and  Scripture  reading  and  an  address  by 
Bishop  Brent. 

You  good  people  are  no  more  anxious 
to  have  us  home  than  we  are  to  be  there. 
It  is  the  thought  uppermost  in  our  minds. 
And  as  a matter  of  fact  it  is  exceedingly 
important  that  the  men  get  home  as 
speedily  as  possible.  The  French  vil- 
lage of  this  type  offers  no  attractions. 
The  army  ’s  work  has  been  accomplished 
and  it  is  hard  to  keep  the  men  interested. 
I think  you  will  see  the  gravity  of  the 
problem.  As  long  as  we  are  here  we 
need  the  generous  support  of  our  Auxil- 
iary now  more  than  ever.  We  all  appre- 
ciate the  wonderful  work  you  have  done, 
the  many  comforts  you  have  given  and  I 


cannot  over  emphasize  the  importance  of 
maintaining  that  interest  and  support. 
Now  more  than  ever  it  is  needed  in  a 
way  that  few  of  those  at  home  can  real- 
ize. If  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  continues  to 
give  us  as  little  effective  support  in  this 
problem  as  at  present,  the  chaplains  must 
step  in  and  fill  up  the  gap  with  some  sort 
of  huts  and  comfortable  places  for  the 
men  to  congregate.  In  St.  Martin  I 
have  opened  a couple  of  club  rooms 
where  there  is  an  open  fire  place,  a few 
tables  where  they  can  write  home  and 
an  insufficient  number  of  magazines  and 
papers.  The  problem  is  a real  one.  I 
know  the  men  would  join  with  me  in 
New  Year  greetings  to  all  our  good  and 
helpful  friends  of  the  Auxiliary. 

With  the  best  of  good  wishes. 

Faithfully  yours, 

Duncan  H.  Browne. 


( Continued  from  Page  12.) 

gether  many  a bit  of  by-play  and  inci- 
dent, saving  carefully  treasured  scraps 
of  conversation — sometimes  it  may  be 
but  a glance  of  an  eye,  back  of  which 
is  the  rare  vein  of  indomitable  courage, 
hard  to  visualize — again  it  may  be  the 
indefinable  force  of  many  youths  who 
carry  out  orders  with  an  obedience  which 
reveals  the  souls  of  their  commanders, 
for  the  men  went  wherever  led. 

The  short  little  words,  ‘ ‘ When  do  we 
eat?”  often  betray  the  humor  and  vi- 
tality of  troops.  One  need  never  de- 
spair on  the  battlefield,  when  men  say, 
‘‘When  do  we  eat?”  for  that  means 
strength  and  tenacity  of  purpose,  even 
when  desperately  hungry.  So  with  the 
struggling  fighter,  standing  in  water, 
clutching  a gun  on  a perilous  hillside, 
digging  a funk-hole,  bailing  out  a 
trench,  sliding  and  slipping  on  nar- 
row forest  paths,  his  face  and  baggage 
lashed  by  angry  saplings,  in  shellfire,  on 
the  march,  all  the  time,  in  every  place, 
the  anticipated  crisis  of  a crumbling,  ex- 
hausted, fatal  ending,  is  itself  shattered 
by  the  words,  ‘ ‘ When  do  we  eat  ? ’ ’ 

Probably  one  might  best  symbolize  the 
spirit  of  the  entire  305th  by  singling  out 
an  example. 

The  day  was  well  spent.  An  evening 
in  November  had  wrapped  itself  in  a try- 
ing, gloomy  rain.  The  way  was  a nar- 
row footpath,  interminable  in  its  wind- 
ing circles,  every  step  a pit-fall.  Angry 
tree  trunks  seemed  unrelenting  in  their 
opposition,  young,  slender  trees  struck 
out  in  smart  revenge  for  brushing  them, 
grasping  at  one,  trying  to  hold  him. 
Huge  trunks  must  be  crossed  in  the  inky 
darkness  which  came  on  quickly.  The 
column  telephoned  with  its  wireless, 
‘‘Hold  it!  Hold  it!”  For  messages 
came  under  breath  from  lip  to  ear,  from 
lip  to  ear,  this  or  that  unit  falling  behind. 
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In  the  first  arduous  laps  of  the  march, 
a sturdy  private  had  been  prevailed  upon 
to  distribute  some  of  the  food  he  always 
carried,  in  so  great  quantities  that  an 
observant  eye  was  confounded.  Many 
hungry,  weary  men  tasted  food  when  they 
could  expect  none,  and  this  happened 
with  a frequency  that  begot  expectancy, 
and  so  banished  the  surprise  and  rejoic- 
ings that  naturally  should  accompany 
such  acts.  He  produced  a burlap  bag. 
Out  rolled  three  two-pound  cans  of  beef, 
a like  number  of  jam,  two  cans  of  sar- 
dines, some  condensed  milk,  and  consid- 
erable prunes.  This  good  fortune  was 
taken  quickly.  There  was  some  butter 
and  syrup,  which  he  reluctantly  threw 
aside  through  superior  persuasion.  To 
a superficial  observer,  and  naturally,  this 
provision  should  seem  to  have  depleted 
his  store,  but  to  one  knowing  him,  or  to 
close  inspection,  it  was  plain,  that  besides 
a complete  equipment  of  the  soldier,  there 
hung  from  one  shoulder  a sack  tied  in 
the  middle,  with  bulging  ends;  from  the 
other,  a two-quart  can,  and  through  the 
tight  lacing  of  the  top  of  his  knapsack 
peeped  a bright  can  or  two.  The  advance 
went  on  until  the  above  described  part 
was  reached,  where  every  persuasive 
power  was  employed  to  induce  this  faith- 
ful man  to  throw  away  extra  baggage, 
but  no,  he  struggled  through  the  wretched 
way  to  enter  a highway  in  time  to  meet 
a downpour  of  rain.  Near  the  lines 
of  weary,  wet  men,  who  lay  on  the  road- 
side for  the  night,  were  a few  farm 
buildings.  A long,  narrow  cow  stable, 
squeezed  between  two  dwellings,  was 
filled  with  wounded  men,  who  had  been 
there  all  day  without  succor,  and  with 
officers  and  men,  some  of  whom  were 
lying  asleep,  others  standing  or  sitting 
as  best  they  could,  for  there  was  not 
much  room.  The  place  was  in  total  dark- 
ness. In  another  building  lay  more 
wounded;  they  were  warmer,  but  hungry 
and  suffering. 

One  of  the  officers  lying  in  the  cow 
stable  heard  the  old  familiar  words — 
words  that  brought  new  life  to  every- 
one, ‘ ‘ There ’s  Eatti ! ’ ’ These  words 
sped  throughout  every  building  in 
the  place.  They  brought  cheer  to  every- 
one, for  every  wounded  man  enjoyed  at 
least  two  cups  of  coffee  and  a dish  of 
steaming  rice,  every  officer  had  coffee  and 
rice,  and  everyone  had  something.  That 
is  one  story  of  a hundred  like  acts  of  one 
man.  His  name  means  a tenacity  of  pur- 
pose that  is  truly  remarkable.  His  action 
is  a miniature  of  the  305th. 

We  may  well  close  our  incomplete 
letter  by  remembering  our  dead. 

May  we  not  turn  to  the  good  God  Who 
watches  over  the  destinies  of  nations ! 
Knowing  full  well,  that  through  tremend- 
ous sacrifice  of  individuals,  the  nations 
of  the  earth  have  rejected  a system  of 
life  built  on  force,  to  reconstruct  one 
based  on  the  higher,  spiritual  elements, 


we  turn  to  Him,  suppliantly,  asking  that 
He  direct  their  feet  firmly  along  the 
path  that  leads  to  Him.  And  the  tribute 
which  we  raise  to  Him  in  memory  of 
our  dead  is  mingled  with  many  a prayer 
that  He  make  us  worthy  to  uphold  the 
Cause  born  through  them.  No  nobler 
testimonial  can  we  pay  them  than  a 
prayer  to  hold  fast  to  the  path  they 
blazed  for  Truth — and  a pledge  never  to 
desert  the  Cause  for  which  they  died. 

My  dear  Mrs.  Harris,  my  promise  to 
write  is  fulfilled. 

Your  husband  is  well.  Closing,  I am, 
Very  faithfully, 

Peter  Leo  Johnson, 

305th  Inf. 


Letters  From  Our  Men 

December  19th,  1918. 

I have  succeeded  in  getting  a whole 
house  for  myself,  the  Chaplain,  Lt.  Gil- 
liam, Adjutant,  and  the  Doctor.  When 
I came  here  I found  them  in  an  empty 
house  of  which  they  occupied  only  the 
dining  room  and  the  kitchen.  To-day  I 
have  succeeded  in  getting  it  opened  up 
and  I hope  that  while  we  are  here  we 
can  have  a home;  the  Chaplain  ought  to 
make  a good  housekeeper. 

December  20th,  1918. 

To-night  we  have  our  home  partially 
established.  Gilliam  and  I moved  in  this 
afternoon  and  the  Chaplain  and  the  Doc- 
tor move  in  to-morrow.  With  a cook 
and  his  helper  and  three  orderlies  we 
ought  to  be  comfortable.  Now  if  we  can 
only  do  something  for  the  men. 

Each  company  has  received  its  Christ- 
mas cheque  which  will  mean  a lot  if  we 
can  buy  anything.  We  are  trying  to 
get  permission  for  officers  to  go  to  Chau- 
mont  tomorrow,  one  for  each  company, 
to  make  purchases.  In  the  village  here 
there  is  nothing,  only  the  Cafe,  which  is 
open  to  the  men  from  11.30  to  1.30  and 
from  5 to  8.30  P.  M.  We  have  no  maga- 
zines, no  books,  no  daily  papers.  I hope 
soon  to  get  one  for  I have  not  seen  the 
papers  for  a week. 

There  is  no  new  “dope.”  Harris  still 
persists  we  are  on  our  way  home. 

The  President  has  not  yet  appeared. 
They  now  promise  him  for  Sunday,  day 
after  tomorrow,  but  I doubt  very  much 
if  he  shows  up.  His  days  must  be  full 
without  coming  down  to  see  us. 

Oh,  Via  Cava  is  back  with  us!  It 
seems  that  he  was  not  captured  until  4 
days  after  we  lost  him;  he  had  a few 
days  of  misery  then  reached  a model 
camp  where  he  was  well  treated.  He 
was  lucky.  Friedman  also  has  come  back 
from  hospital.  He  was  wounded  the  da> 
Lt.  Dwyer  was  killed.  He  is  back  with 
Co.  A. 


Clokey  is  in  hospital  having  his  teeth 
put  in,  and  his  scar  on  his  cheek  re' 
moved.  Slocum  saw  him  after  the  opera* 
tion. 

Purcell  seems  to  be  lost.  I heard  from 
him  in  the  hospital,  October  13th.  He 
nas  planning  to  take  sick  leave.  Since 
then  all  trace  of  him  has  been  lost. 

Charley  Miller  I hear  is  back.  He  cer- 
tainly has  played  in  hard  luck  over  here. 

St.  Martin,  December  22,  1918. 

The  Chaplain  is  proving  a fine  house- 
wife and  produced  to-night  a turkey 
dinner.  Capt.  Dodge  and  Chaplain  John- 
son of  the  2nd  Bn.  were  here. 

You  know  Chaplain  Browne  is  about 
as  brave  as  they  make  them  ( ! ) . He 
has  been  in  the  thick  of  it  everywhere 
at  all  times  and  has  been  a cheer  and 
a comfort  to  us  all.  As  a companion 
he  is  delightful. 

I have  spent  a lazy  day.  I was  out 
early  in  the  morning  watching  the  forma- 
tion of  a company  picked  from  the  whole 
Begiment  which  with  many  other  com- 
panies from  the  other  divisions,  will  per- 
form for  the  President  near  Langres  on 
X-mas  day.  This  seems  to  be  all  the 
solution  of  the  Presidential  entertain- 
ment. Thiebout  will  captain  it. 

Cox  is  back  with  us  again  from  school 
and  is  in  Co.  B. 

From  December  26th  to  December  31st, 
drill  stops  at  noon,  which  is  nice  but 
would  be  nicer  if  we  could  offer  the  men 
some  entertainment  besides  the  one  cafe. 
Now  is  the  time  for  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  to 
step  in  and  redeem  itself. 

Company  A. 

November  24th. 

I had  a pleasant  surprise  when  the 
Bed  Cross  notified  me  that  Via  Cava  was 
a prisoner  in  Bastatt.  Co.  A was  crazy 
with  delight,  as  we  feared  he  had  been 
killed. 

December  29th. 

And  what  do  you  think?  Yesterday, 
Via  Cava  walked  into  my  room!  His 
prison  camp  was  like  ‘ ‘ Sunday  on  the 
Farm.”  No  work  for  Non-commissioned 
Officers,  hot  baths,  good  clothes,  Bed 
Cross  food,  including  tobacco,  candy  and 
fresh  butter,  and  nothing  to  do  but  play 
baseball,  football,  and  practise  on  band 
instruments.  He  calls  it  a Propaganda 
Camp,  and  thinks  they  used  it  to  show 
visitors. 

Every  day  a new  regulation  comes  out 
with  something  more  to  wear,  so  we  will 
look  like  Christmas  trees  when  we  march 
up  the  Avenue. 

In  the  trenches  we  had  every  variety  of 
‘ ' cootie  ’ ’ ; once  a Sergeant  made  me 
laugh,  as  he  dove  after  one,  and  I said: 
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“Get  him?”  He  said:  “Yes,  sir,  and 
this  bird  has  a service  stripe ! ’ ’ 

December  7th. 

‘ ‘ Training  schedule  begins  to-morrow, 
so  we  are  back  to  bugles  and  Reveille  at 
dawn.  ’ ’ 

December  20th. 

‘ ‘ The  3rd  Battalion  is  in  this  little 
town  of  Villeneuve-sur-Roi.  The  popu- 
lation is  120,  and  there  are  20  children 
in  the  school,  which  is  also  the  Town 
Hall.  We  are  going  to  have  a Christmas 
tree  there ; the  children  have  never  seen 
one,  and  are  busy  learning  songs  to  give 
us  a performance.  Mistletoe  grows  here 
in  profusion.  Everybody  is  busy  pick- 
ing it,  and  I hope  Chaplain  Browne ’s 
promised  candy  arrives,  for  we  have 
nothing  to  put  on  our  tree,  except  tinfoil 
the  men  have  saved  from  cigarettes. 
Your  Red  Cross  Christmas  box  just  ar- 
rived, ’ ’ etc. 

Company  B. 

St.  Martin,  December  15,  1918. 

Just  a few  lines  to  let  you  know  that 
I am  well  and  getting  ready  to  go 
through  another  period  of  training.  We 
have  just  finished  a hike  of  about  135 
miles  and  believe  me  we  certainly  need 
a rest. 

I don’t  believe  that  I will  be  home 
until  the  latter  part  of  February  or 
maybe  not  until  April.  We  have  been 
in  all  the  biggest  drives  and  did  some 
great  fighting,  which  I suppose  you  read 
in  the  papers.  The  French  can ’t  give 
us  boys  enough  credit,  especially  the  boys 
that  went  through  the  Argonne  Forest, 
and  they  were  the  first  American  troops 
that  crossed  the  Vesle  River.  We  were 
right  in  the  front  during  the  entire  last 
drive  which  started  November  1st  and 
lasted  until  November  11th  when  the 
armistice  was  signed.  The  French  and 
our  division  were  in  a race  for  the  city 
of  Sedan,  we  travelled  so  fast  that  our 
artillery  could  not  keep  up  with  us.  We 
were  checked  on  the  Meuse  River  by  the 
Boehes,  but  we  were  then  only  8 miles 
from  the  city  of  Sedan  and  our  roads 
were  all  torn  to  pieces,  so  the  French 
had  one  advantage  over  us,  their  roads 
were  all  right  and  they  could  operate 
their  artillery  along  with  the  infantry. 
Another  thing,  the  French  had  just  re- 
lieved one  of  the  other  divisions  and  they 
were  fresher  than  we  were,  but  when  the 
end  came  we  were  the  nearest  American 
troops  to  the  city  of  Sedan;  that  was 
one  time  that  they  could  not  say  that 
the  165th  did  the  job;  they  had  to 
give  the  credit  to  us,  and  not  to  them 
as  they  have  been  doing.  While  all  this 
was  going  on  they  were  resting  back  in 
the  billets. 


I must  say  that  this  last  drive  was 
one  of  the  worst  that  I ever  witnessed. 
From  the  time  the  drive  started  there 
was  no  let  up.  The  Boehes  kept  pouring 
the  shells  into  our  ranks  and  there  were 
quite  a few  of  our  boys  injured  but  very 
few  killed.  I must  tell  you  of  a very 
narrow  escape  that  I had.  A shell  broke 
within  5 feet  of  me  and  injured  no  one 
and  escaped  me  entirely.  I must  say 
that  I have  had  many  a narrow  escape, 
and  to  me  this  whole  thing  was  like  a 
game  of  checkers ; if  one  moved  the  right 
way  he  was  safe  but  that  right  way  was 
very  hard  to  judge.  It  was  a gamble 
and  taking  all  kinds  of  chances  right 
from  the  start. 

We  are  now  resting  in  the  City  of  St. 
Martin,  which  is  located  10  miles  from 
Chaumont,  and  we  are  preparing  for 
a review  by  President  Wilson.  Ever 
since  we  have  been  here  we  have  been 
on  review,  but  altogether  we  have  it  very 
nice  in  comparison  with  what  we  have 
had. 

From  what  I hear  I think  that  we  are 
all  going  to  get  a vacation ; what  I mean 
is  a 7 days’  leave  and  a pass  to  allow 
us  to  go  through  the  other  cities  near 
enough  to  us. 

I must  add  here  that  we  are  all  keep- 
ing very  good  hours,  we  go  to  bed  with 
the  chickens  and  get  up  with  them,  but 
the  kind  I mean  are  those  that  one 
raises  in  the  back  yards. 

Well  I suppose  you  have  all  heard  the 
good  news  before  now.  We  have  read  in 
the  little  army  paper  of  how  New  York 
heard  the  news  and  I will  try  to  tell  you  of 
how  we  heard  it.  It  had  been  no  secret, 
that  peace  proposals  had  been  under  way, 
but  we  were  all  optimistic  as  to  the  out- 
come of  affairs.  Our  boys  had  forced 
the  Huns  to  retreat  to  the  Meuse  and  we 
were  holding  the  front  line.  We  were 
back  a little  way  with  our  cooker  in  a 
grand  big  Chateau.  It  had  over  one  hun- 
dred rooms  and  must  have  been  a fine 
place  in  peace  time.  We  had  sent  the 
supper  down  to  our  boys  and  were  sitting 
around  a large  fire  place  with  a small 
piece  of  candle  burning  and  the  windows 
all  screened.  There  were  about  a dozen 
of  us  there.  Things  had  been  quite  lively 
all  the  night  before  and  we  had  figured 
that  we  might  have  another  such  night, 
as  things  had  been  very  quiet  during  the 
day.  We  were  all  preparing  to  get  a 
few  hours  sleep  and  were  spreading  our 
blankets  on  the  floor  when  our  Top  Ser- 
geant came  in  and  said,  ‘ ‘ Well  boys,  you 
can  have  all  the  light  you  want  now.  The 
whole  thing  is  over.’’  We  were  just 
going  to  hit  him  with  a brick  when  he 
told  us  to  take  a look  down  into  the 
little  shell-wrecked  town.  Can  you  imag- 
ine our  surprise  to  see  the  whole  place 
lighted  up  like  Luna  Park?  Over  on 
i'ritz’s  side  was  the  same  thing.  They 
were  sending  up  all  sorts  of  lights  all 
night. 


Well,  we  were  surely  a happy  little 
crowd.  The  next  morning  the  Dutch 
crossed  the  river  and  ate  with  our  boys 
and  exchanged  money  for  souvenirs.  One 
fellow  was  more  joyful  than  the  rest  and 
paraded  on  the  top  of  the  trench  with  a 
gay  colored  parasol. 

We  are  quite  a way  from  the  line  now 
and  are  resting  for  a few  days  in  a small 
town.  Our  kitchen  is  in  an  old  barn.  We 
are  all  sitting  around  a camp  fire  to- 
night. It  is  biting  cold  outside  and 
the  ground  is  freezing  and  the  wind  is 
driving  hard  from  the  north. 

Autreville,  December  16,  1918. 

All  of  your  letters  up  to  No.  39  were 
received  and  as  usual  glad  to  hear  from 
you,  as  truly  speaking  it  is  the  only 
amusement  we  have  nowadays  outside  of 
my  daily  routine  of  feeding  my  com- 
pany. Have  been  put  in  entire  charge 
of  my  battalion  while  my  sergeant  is 
away  on  his  furlough.  The  position  1 
am  holding  down  is  the  figuring  of  the 
amount  of  eats  the  boys  require,  sample 
of  same.  A man  is  supposed  to  get  % 
lb.  of  beef  per  day  but  sometimes  we 
get  a percentage  of  it  which  is  usually 
70%,  bread  one  pound  a day  and  milk 
one  can  to  32  men  and  so  on. 

Am  more  than  pleased  you  are  getting 
my  mail  regular  now  for  surely  I could 
never  as  long  as  I live  forget  my  dear 
sister  or  any  other  member  of  my  family 
nho  stood  by  me  in  my  hour  of  despair. 
I suppose  by  now  you  are  content  that 
your  boy  is  still  alive  after  the  conflict, 
awaiting  orders  to  move  to  some  seaport 
to  embark  for  the  land  we  love  and  the 
realization  of  my  dream  is  at  last  true. 

Have  read  with  pride  your  generous 
offer  of  a barrel  of  chocolates  to  our 
‘ ‘ Aux.  ’ ’ and  believe  me  my  chest  swelled 
with  pride  when  I was  told  about  it  by 
the  boys,  but  I knew  you  were  up  to  your 
old  tricks  agam,  always  trying  to  help 
someone.  Sorry  to  hear  your  kind  offer 
was  refused,  but  your  good  name  lives 
on  every  member’s  lips  of  Co.  K.  We 
had  on  our  issue  to-day  candy,  a pound 
can  of  Parika ’s  and  believe  me  I was 
the  boss,  so  did  not  forget  myself. 

Think  I wrote  to  you  before  this  about 
Lieut.  Towns  and  what  a fine  chap  he  is, 
and  was  glad  to  hear  you  met  my  cap- 
tain’s wife.  He  himself  is  a fine  old 
chap  and  thinks  a lot  of  me.  Yes,  dear 
sister,  I don’t  think  I can  ever  be  able 
to  tell  you  all  the  story  of  the  Argonne 
Forest  in  writing,  so  will  reserve  my 
tale  until  I can  have  you  all  around 
the  family  table,  for  it  will  take  hours 
and  hours  to  tell  you  all  this  interesting 
story,  but  must  say  we  fought  like  good 
old  Americans  and  did  remarkable  work 
for  green  troops,  which  I think  took  the 
heart  of  the  Hun  for  we  were  fitted 
against  his  finest,  the  Prussian  Guards, 
and  we  beat  them  at  their  own  game. 
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Capt.  Fogarty’s  Letter 

November  28tli,  1918. 

My  dear  Mrs.  Preston: 

Many  times  have  I endeavored  to  find 
time  enough  to  write  to  you  to  express 
my  gratefulness  for  the  wonderful  work 
you  and  your  co-workers  have  been  doing 
in  behalf  of  the  Auxiliary  of  Co.  G. 

Mrs.  Fogarty  has  in  her  letters  to  me 
told  me  of  the  untiring  efforts  of  your- 
self, Mr.  Brenneis,  and  the  other  mem- 
bers of  the  various  committees  to  make 
“ G ’ ’ company ’s  auxiliary  second  to 
none. 

To-night  Thanksgiving  night  seems  to 
me  to  be  time  most  apropos  to  express 
my  thanks. 

While  I regret  exceedingly  the  fact 
that  I had  not  been  in  command  of 
“ G”  for  a considerable  period,  yet  I am 
-sincerely  glad  to  say  that  the  reports 
I have  received  concerning  it  support  in 
every  way  my  opinion  of  it. 

They  have  in  every  sense  of  the  word 
conducted  themselves  on  . all  occasions 
just  as  I always  hoped  and  knew  they 
would,  as  soldiers  and  gentlemen. 

I have  been  in  a position,  however,  to 
have  been  able  to  spend  with  some  of 
my  men  their  last  minutes  on  earth  and 
not  once  did  I hear  a complaint. 

The  thoughts  of  the  dying  were  for 
the  loved  folks  at  home  and  for  the  ulti- 
mate result  they  had  hoped  to  attain. 

‘ ‘ Victory  without  compromise.  ” It  is 
not  possible  for  me  to  go  into  details  as 
to  who  passed  away  in  my  presence,  but 
I have  made  notes  that  I will  treasure 
until  my  return  when  I will  personally 
see  the  families  of  the  soldiers  con- 
cerned. 

The  company  is  now  enjoying  (or 
rather  will  enjoy  after  reach  its  desig- 
nated grounds),  a rest. 

The'r  work  in  the  Forest  of  Argonne 
was  remarkable  and  worthy  of  the-  tell- 
ing. It  was  of  course,  no  more  remark- 
able than  that  of  any  of  the  other  com- 
panies of  the  Begiment,  and  you,  the 
loved  ones  at  home  who  have  been  so 
loyal  in  your  support  of  the  boys  in  the 
1 ne  can  one  and  all  hold  your  heads 
high  and  say;  "‘WE  belong  to  the  305th 
Inf.” 

Don ’t  for  one  moment  think  that  the 
men  have  ever  forgotten  you.  Your 
Bulletin  is  eagerly  devoured  by  all  who 
are  lucky  enough  to  get  it  and  it  is 
passed  on. 

It  is  truly  hard  to  guess  when  the  Di- 
vision will  return,  or  how,  whether  as 
a unit  or  otherwise. 

Labor  conditions  and  the  needs  of  pre- 
ferred trades,  etc.,  in  the  States  will 
have  a great  deal  to  do  with  the  demo- 
bilization of  the  Army.  That  is  the 
problem  I am  working  on  now. 

To  see  that  every  man  is  properly 
classified  as  to  vocation,  etc.,  in  order 
that  upon  his  arrival  in  the  States,  he 


may  be  placed  in  employment  commen- 
surate with  his  ability. 

To  this  end  everything  must  work. 
The  soldiers  of  the  A.  E.  F.  sacrificed 
their  all  to  come  over  here  to  support 
the  flag,  to  smash  despotism,  and  now 
a grateful  country  intends  to  do  its  best 
for  them  upon  their  return  to  civil  life. 

To  the  men  who  have  paid  the  su- 
preme price,  we  can  only  pay  silent  hom- 
age. 

May  they  rest  in  peace;  they  have 
hallowed  the  soil  of  France  by  their 
deaths  and  it  remains  for  us  who  are 
living  on  this  Thanksgiving  day  with  so 
much  to  be  thankful  for,  never  to  forget 
in  the  days  to  come. 

If  I can  be  of  any  service  to  you,  to 
any  mother,  or  other  relative  of  any  man 
in  the  305th  Inf.  or  any  other  organiza- 
tion, to  anybody  at  all  who  wants  in- 
formation of  their  loved  ones — don’t 
hesitate  to  call  on  me. 

With  kindest  remembrances  to  all  you 
who  have  worked  so  hard  for  the  Auxil- 
iary and  wishing  you  one  and  all  a 
Merry  Christmas. 

I am,  most  sincerely  yours, 

Joseph  G.  Fogarty. 

Company  H. 

Speaking  of  cheques — Chaplain  Browne 
gave  me  a cheque  for  1,356  francs,  gift 
of  the  faithful  Auxiliary  to  be  spent 
upon  the  men ’s  Christmas  dinner.  Our 
day  will  be  a jolly  one,  thanks  largely  to 
you  dear  ones  at  home  who  have*  labored 
s hard  to  keep  up  the  morale  of  our 
boys. 


I also  got  a nice  surprise  from  Wana- 
maker ’s  London  store.  The  package  con- 
tained a can  of  jam,  nuts,  sardines  and 
malted  milk.  That  is  not  all  you  ordered 
for  me  as  you  wrote  to  me  you  ordered 
cake  and  candy  but  I suppose  they  did 
not  have  it  and  substituted  something 
for  it.  Everything  was  of  good  quality 
and  tasted  very  good ; enclosed  you  will 
find  the  slip  and  I thank  you  very  much 
for  it.  I am  sending  in  this  letter  a 
tag  I found  in  a German  hospital.  The 
Germans  moved  most  of  the  things  long 
before  we  got  there  and  what  they  did 
not  take  they  smashed.  It  was  dark  when 
we  reached  the  hospital  and  as  it  was  a 
nice  dry  place  we  stopped  over  night. 
We  slept  on  the  floor  and  in  the  morn- 
ing when  it  was  light  I saw  a good  bed 
only  twenty  feet  away  from  me.  That 
was  tough  luck,  don’t  you  think  so? 


I have  a good  bed  to  sleep  in.  The 
hospital  was  used  as  a summer  hotel;  it 
is  located  high  in  the  mountains,  the  air 
is  good  and  the  spring  water,  you  can’t 
beat  it.  I am  up  and  walking  around 
and  have  some  appetite. 

The  Bed  Cross  have  moving  pictures 
evenings  and  every  Friday  night  the 
unit  puts  on  a show  in  the  mess  hall. 

This  letter  is  to  inform  you  that  I am 


in  splendid  health  and  having  a wonder- 
ful time  on  a seven-day  furlough 
at  Aix  les  Bains,  France,  situated  near 
Switzerland  and  also  Italy  amongst 
the  Alps.  Beally  one  of  the  best  health 
resorts  in  the  world  and  the  place  for 
royalty  and  American  millionaires. 
Plenty  of  first-class  hotels  and  it  is  my 
good  fortune  to  be  quartered  at  the  Hotel 
Toillet  de  France,  where  I am  provided 
with  a first-class  feather  bed  in  a wonder- 
ful room  and  also  the  best  of  eats,  every- 
thing gratis.  The  Government  pays  for 
everything.  Seven  boys  of  our  company 
are  at  this  resort,  and  really  it  was  as 
ii  we  boys  had  a dream.  After  eight 
months’  hiking  and  sleeping  in  barns, 
fields,  etc.,  to  be  given  this  opportunity 
is  beyond  my  dreams.  Anyhow  life  is 
worth  living  after  all. 

We  were  at  the  front  to  the  last  minute 
but  now  we  are  in  a nice  Httle  town 
where  French  civilians  live.  You  can 

imagine  the  reception . we  got  when  we 

..T' 

first  got  into  this  town-.  These  people 
have  been  held  by  the  Germans  since 
the  war  started  and  never  saw  an  Ameri- 
can soldier. 


I have  received  lots  of  letters  from 
30U  lately  and  the  chewing  gum  went 
down  good.  I shared  it  with  my  com- 
rades and  all  enjoyed  it.  Home  is  the 
best  place  after  all.  I will  sure  appre- 
ciate it  more.  The  time  will  not  be  long 
and  we  will  soon  be  on  our  way  to  dear 
old  U.  S.  A.  and  our  dear  ones  again  to 
meet,  oh,  won ’t  that  be  fine.  God  be  with 
you  till  we  meet  again  is  yours  affection- 
ate prayer — son  Willie. 


“Was  on  hand  in  that  last  drive  with 
the  305th  Inf.  on  the  front  line,  and 
when  armistice  was  called,  believe  me, 
that  was  one  joyous  day.  At  11  o’clock 
every  gun  stopped  and  you  could  not 
understand  how  it  felt  to  be  quiet  and 
peaceful  once  again.  Everybody  wel- 
comed that  hour — the  boys,  the  people, 
and  even  the  Huns  celebrated.  We  had 
bonfires,  every  home  lit  up  and  everybody 
seemed  happy.  Seems  like  new  people  in 
a new  world. 

‘ ‘ A little  about  the  305th  Inf.  drive. 
Of  course,  it  started  with  a $100,000 
barrage.  We  hit  Jerry  with  everything 
except  the  guns  themselves.  When  we 
chased  the  Dutchmen  they  set  fire  to  a 
lot  of  towns  and  several  times  held  us 
with  machine  gun  fire.  Shrapnel  made 
us  duck  for  our  lives,  but  somebody’s 
prayers  saved  us. 

“Will  never  forget  the  last  day  of  the 
war.  Jerry  sent  a barrage  over  and  sev- 
eral boys  were  hit.  Never  did  see  so 
many  boys  pray  as  I saw  in  this  conflict. 
Believe  this  war  will  make  better  men 
of  the  boys  that  took  part  in  it.  It  was 
a tough  game  and  the  doughboys  from 
the  old  U.  S.  A.  took  the  ‘Germ’  out  of 
Germany.  ’ ’ 


